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To riſa MOST : 
ILLUSTRIOUS 


22, Art of theſe Papers being 

F. already deſtind to your 
Higneſſes Recreation , 
the Reſt ( like divided 
Warmes ) by reuniting to 
thei pieces, are linkt again into an 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory. 


Entire Nothing. All T pretend 0 ber | 


exceeds not the Pedlers ambition, who 1 
the ſtrength of his Portable V Vare 
houle /wells into the title of a Mer: 
chant, and yet inſtead of lilkes and 
Tiſſues, recerves you with nothing but 
Tapes and Fillettings, The Yeſſell ii 
here ſountraught and empry, that i 
aimes at ſoRoyall a Haven, not by 
deſign of Commerce, or Tradeing} 
but Shelter and lafery from Tempe? 
ftuous Cenſures. Which is the greats 


eſt ambition of your Higbneſſe's 


: ' Moſt Humble Servant 
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To my Ingenious Friend Captain ZZ, 


Ri-2d, ſince rhy Armed Thoughts hit thoſe | 
Whoſe L14:gs/are Blaſphemy and Proſe ; ; 
Such Darrs the Hebrew Port threw 
When Hell had garriſon'd a Few : 

Thine's rhe ſame Ch. me;bvr the Cure*s harder,when 
Men poſſcſſe Devils, then when Devils men, 


Thy Work's Complexion's full refin'd, 

A quick clear Brain, an honeſt Mind, 

Not Wild, yer Strong ; Powerfull nor Fierce ; 

Full, yer nor Stuffc ; a ſelt-weigh'd verſe; | 
Thy Thoughts nor tb747g'd, nor routed, bur diſÞla}'d, 
Each piece congeniall; yer both boru and made. 


Bur Rimes are farall, unleſfle courſe, 

Like Direforres ro do worſe ; 

Verſe is bur wor-4s in Tue, yer th Houſe 

Wave Davids Plalmes, and chooſe Frank Rouſe : 
Thus we climbe downwai ds, and adiance as much 
As He thar turn'd Dynn”s Poems into Du!ch, 


No Fuſtian's here, All's pure and fr, 
Noreach where mth, yer alwayes wit, 
Strong, Sweet, like our ſriumviri, | 
( Maltirs, Diggs, Cartwright ) Extaly ! (aid, 
They would have ſprung New Mines, ſav'd tlWO1d,if 
As now they fill that:Breach falne Angels made, | 


: Onegreat M {N-M IRACLE you omir, 
: A( Monſter Presbyterian Wit 


Who ſwells, nor riſes, Bigge, not High, 


' When the poore {-n'c lies gaſping by : 


Times once at beſt, mend nor, and ſeldome land, 
Tis thus,vhen Women preach, and Slaves command, 
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To the Author, 


Prethee no ſtay ! while you adjourn we looſe 
Woart you d«#:1e upon, and what you chooſe : 

Does not the ſhade ( bright ſhadow of C/twright know) 

What fruit we miſe 'caute he would have ir grow ? 

That ſtgh'd for Genius once again we ſce 

Up from the duſt, live and pur forth in thee ; 

Well ſer and ative, caſt s a comely ighr, 

Dancing a round, as when in charge,or fight : 

Skill'd where to logſex {ancy where to bind. , 

Clear in the Mcetey, clearer in the mz. 

Each piece is clean and briske, no l:me, or gal', 

No daſh in drawing, S#/phizsz none ar all : 

Find me out h:re one wilde, one borrawed cluſter, 

Though ſome are raught ro wiite, as others mu{itr; 

; Quilt on ill Pariſht ends, ſb-ed afier ſhred , 

Ali's fige and cyen here, cauſe home-ſpun thred, 

The richn.efle of the web is, no line wouphr 

And itretch'd, but humour all, and ftream of thanght, 

Could we bur leave thee to thy fe!f, and peace ? 

How would thy numbers #//, thefe ſheets increaſe ? 

Bur brutiſh pow rs do rage all that is dark 

Joynes*gainſt the ray of rcaſon in the rh, 

Pur on thy other fury, try to wear 

Head»piece more Rough,come forth in Sree! and Sper, 

That as thaſt raken Pez, and Swo-d unſhearh'd 

When 2fa's with Homes have thy Lawrell wreath'd, 

Work tor Apcl/rs then, or who elle can 

Giye us 19 life the Schular Souldicr, Mans 
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To the Author. 


7 JF everI beliey'd Pythagoras , 
' My deareſt friend ) eyen now it was, 
w) | While the groffe Bodies of the Pocts die, 
! Their Soules do onely ſhife, And Poſte 
* Tranſmigratcs,nor by chance, or luck, for fo 
: Great Ptrgi/s ſoule intg a'g92/e might go, 
' Bur thar is ſtill the labour of Faves braine, 
' And he divincly doth conveigh thar vein : 
So Chancers Icained foule in Spencer lung, 
( Edmnnd the quainteſt of the Fairy throng. ) 
: And when that doubled Spi: it quitr..d place, 
| Irfill d up Ben: and there ir gained g) ace, 
* Bur this improved thing hath hover'd much, 
And oft hath floopr, and onely given a touch; 
Nor zefted untill now, Randall it bruſh'd, 
And with the fulncflc of irs weight it cruſh'd. 
Ir did thy Cartw tght kifle, and M-(tcrs court, 
' Whoſe ſoules were both transfuſed mn the ſporr. 
Now more accumpliſh.d by thoſe verie recruits, 
. Ir woces thee { friend ).with innocenr falurtcs. 
No Semc'etan hugge (ulpe& :dothou 
' Ven: as thy velel fills, as thou doſt now. 
Burſt forth in ſparkles, either write, or ſpeak, 
'', +: And thou art faſe, That rhou be nor broke, mm 
| . G, 
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To the Author on his Poems, 


A Poets then exa& in every part 
Thar is born one fromNature, nurſt by 47t, 
Whoſe happy mixture both of sk/l and fate, 
Makes the moſt ſuddain thought Elavorate, 
Whoſe cafie ſtraines a flowing ſenſe does fir, 
Unforc*: expreflion, and unraviſht wir, 
Words filPd with :9uall ſubje& ſuch as brings 
To choſea Language high, and choſen things, 
Harth reaſon c/ea; as Day, as /mooth as ſlee;', 
Glide here like Rivers, even /ti/! rhough deep, 
Diſcords growes Muſick , grief it ſelf dr light. 
Ho;;0r when he deſcri bes, leaves cff r* affcighr. 
Sulltex Philoſophy does learn ro goe 
In lighteſt dreflings, and become them roo. 

And if a Muſe like this may hope to find 
A wellcom'd entertainment in the mind, 


This work will pleaſe, bur they whoſe height and Gage, ; 


Of wit ; are the ſmall Poers of the Age. 


Tho!e wretched ſoules, whoſe old and Hunger writes, 


Thar in their I74e-bornes weare their Appetrees. 
Whoſe labours ill r24e Pof, and for their Toile, 
Re cive the H rckney hire, a groat a mile, 

This book's not ſent to theſe, nor yer ro ſuch 
Thar deſpiſc all rhar forces nor a bluſh ; 

Thar with rhe Vouge, and Terrent of the time, 
Take what in Proſe is ſir, for wat in KI 1e- 

Thar only p-izethings thar are w/e and ſcerce, 
ACurrecmans D!a/ogue putinto a Yerie, 

As if our Genius by our faul's were ſent, 

And till our veine did flow from puniſhment. 
Our fette-s were our onely wreath and Pravie, 
Were preater from our ſh:ck/cs, then our Bryce, 
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As 
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As 
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As if twere valour, and requir'd a Name, 
For ro be Paring in an Epigramme, 


'And wcre a deed as No#l-, and as High 


For to defame, as ſliy an Encmy. 
In vhiſt,and even Parhs th:jc Poems Tread, 
A R-«uſc might chem write, a Yet -«{ reade, 
There are no Philtcy, here, no Magicke duſt, 
To raiſe defice, and Pazder our for luſt. 
But it Triumphants vice orh' loo.er Age 
Commands to Li({ts, and forces forth Juſt Rage, 
The Yr gin Mule can then a Satyr rurne, 
Her ſprightly breaſt wich nimble flames will burne: 
Bur ſuch as ill are/pure, rhart know to bring, 
All of the Serpent forrh, beſides the [ting 
Reade here ſtill moſt {. cure, reade with a minde 
Free + s his Ex#acy; as unconfi.*d, 
Can you bur underſtand you l inde ir fraughr 
With char can fþ your /oule, and gra/pe your ! hought, 
Whilſt whar from theſe diviner fountaines flowes, 
Makes your {port fudy, pleaſrove ſerions, 
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To the Author, 


JN ſuch an age as this, when Ignorance 
Is /ainted, and u{urpes the charze of ſence, 
Whar boldnefle does impale thy brow dear freind, 
Thar thou to arts ard /earnine dar ſt pretend? 

Tis well chou wear i a Sw»/d ! Bur when thy VVir 
I; ſuch, rhat foure yeares VVarrc/but heighrens ir; 
Thou necd'ſt a ſtronger guard, rhar may out looke 
The ſternett danger, and ſuch is thy Booke, 

Thus arm'd and ftand'ſt above the power of Fate, 
And 3fbo'd VVickednefle ſhould ruinate 

The life and Nerves of purer arts, yet tliou 
Should'ſt live, and a freſh lawrell crowne thy brow; 
And the next ag: ſhall ſay, when Learning fel, 
Thou onely wror'ſt and wert Man-miracle, 


x 
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To th? Autho - on hu Poems, 


CC Leene Braine in cleane/ numbers clos d. 
* = Sence neither Painted, nor Expo,*d; 
:VVir nor z»bert, nor yer ore- flretcht, 
zPorne in each Poem, never fetch!; 
[Things of a deepe uncommon marke, 
Beyond corrſe eyes, on this fide darke; 
Things writ to All roo, as to th Beſt, 
*Ar once a Dole of VVir, and Fea/?: 
"VYords thy Minds Tiffany iroploy'd 
!To cloth thy marter nor to Hide: 
NVhich by their Genuine firneſle rel!, 
expreflc is not to /oun1 and knell, 
oems as cold and cleane as ſnow, 

haft lines, and fragid one.y ſo. 

Yer ſprung trom »9wth, ſhap*r our ro win 
{S>rh' Aurhor Pens againſt his Chin,) 
ayes bred from Thunder. and Ala mes, 

* whole, as thy Satyr, borne in A-mes, 
Verſe Rules ler downe like th” Hebrew Yoke, 
And V Vir: Lawes given in Noiſe and Smoare : 
2. Theſe are ſo thine, High freind, that 1 
Thy merits power cannor deny, 

Va'inly ro adde my ſprig of Bayes, 
VVhen theBook', writ in the Book's praiſe, 
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To the Author, 


Id thy wine nced my Buſh, I'de frecly ſpend 

A leafe, -In praiſe of my ingenious Freind, 
The Author. Where ther's none we muſt lend weight, 
SO Dwarfes from VUV09 (en heeles do borrow height, 
Bur thine are Poems aprer ro defie 
A Cenſure, then implorc an Eulogie, 
Unleflc in thoſe 707 circumciſed Climes ; 
That damine all Pry bur Pſa/mes and Chymes, 
He thar ſhall reade and ſhall nor like them wel}, 
VVrice him thy iþ:«c and rwinticth Miracle, 
In every ſheer I view, meth nkes I ſee 
Thy Cartwight\ Ghoſt appearc ; For ſuch was he, 
A VVit well manag'd; exactly broke 
To every Pacezand of that rcvery ſtroke, 
Nor thorough pac't, for ſo are ſome; Confi'd 
7o Feet, and M:a'ures only of oac kind; 

' And ra'ne from that, they are as farre to ſecke, 

As an Aflembly man would be at Greches 
Sut equally ro every Sort ally'de, 
And can from 0: into the Other f1'de, 
Alike ro th* aty;, and to th;Paſtorall, 
And is as proper, where'tis not ſo Tall, 
Go forth and Live, thoul't ſtand an evidence : 
This Age had wit; pray God the ext haye Sence. j| | 
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The «Authour's Account of his Poem, 


: Nd Furſt he yowes *tisnot his glory 

: Tumpoſe on this or that mans ſtory, 

! He diſimbarks at no falſe ſhores, 

hr, | Norlayes his Infants at wrozg dores. 
: But isaſſur'd if you proceed, | 
* The Fathers wont renounce their breed, PU 
: | Nextfor belerfe he tells you thats | | 
No Mandevile, nor Coriat 

_ * Ts cited here, here no man knowes 
' * The Stories by their Authours T ves : 

: Norcandeſcry which was found out, 
: By bim with ſockes y'or him without. 
; There's none among|;them were ſuch Jewes, 
: Tovexandperſecute O/d Shooes : 
: Andleavye their Fame, bur careleſs whether 
; In Braſſe or Monumextall leather. 
:. All ſerious writers, theſe ( nay bolder ) 
'' Scarce any but was ſtaid Houſe holder: 
' Andin moſt parts of Chriſtian Ground | 
: Their words would paſle for fortx pound. | 
! Yetler not truſt coo forward be, | 
' Leſt you beleivethem morethen He. 

/ | Where hedevotesit, he aimes he ſaith» 

At Recreation,more then faith, 


B 


The Argument of the Poem. 


Rodigions Fares fir ſt wonder tells, 

7 he Next, who ander Water dwells. © 

The Third, whe Faſt : The fourth indites 
The Cyaiits FFrange Hermaphrodites. 
Fifth treats of thoſe whoſe rwo Armes lyes 
In their Right fide. Next, whoſein Thighes. 
Seaventh;Eves exceſſe, but Feets defetts. 
E:hth, thefe who fe Foot their face proretts. 
N:#th Camel-backs , Tenth, Face ;» Breaſt. 


"Levent b,Dog-face;Twelftheawith Three Beards | 
Next, Folke with Tailes, Then Amazons. (preſt. | 


Then He who Youth ſo oftez dons, 

Thea Fountaine Lad ; T hex Crawves beleife 
Who Feeds oz Mens as we oz Pe efe. 

To theſe Great Legge, And then the Dame, 
Of Arepine, that z« bor: lame. 


Twentieth, Two Tongues: Nexts Pigmics aske it, | 


And then Will: Baker pinnes the Baskets 


et, 


Firſt Miracle. 


FRE Mortalls( ifbeleife bein yee) 
N-: Come ſee coftrm'd what's ſaid by P/:y; 
5: 6: | And firlt (for fear ye ſhould miſtake a) 

B-=22=A!| Giye care unto Antonin Daca. 

With whom conſents (to bring the Rime on) 

A Truſty Authour, Petr 5 S:mn07, 

Theſe two are back'd ( in ſpight of Praters ) 

By ors and Ho!/5nds Navigators, 

Now theſe avoitch, that [z4:4bears, 

Men of fo valt prodigious Eares, 

That ſundry ofthem may be found, 

Whoſe hear.::7-Organs tweepe the ground. 

And each of theſe perhaps pretumesz 

By length of Eares to ſave his broomes, 

Sure *tis an uncouth fight to tee ſome, 

That ſweepe their Hall without a Beeſome. 

Beſides their Eares) as they 1elate, 

Are of that breadths from foot to pate, 


That under each (and none deſcry) 
Six men may (like fix Earc-wiggs) lyes . 
B 2 'Tis 


2 Mzn-Miracizs. A Poem. 


»Tis pretty faire when Eares are found. 

That conceale en as ours do ſound. 

Our Eares (alas)take but mens ſpeeches, 

But theſe take 92ez, doublet and breeches. 
TheRound- head when his Eares he ſces 
Finds he 1s but an 4ſſe to theſe, 


Second Miracle, 


B UT paſle on Pilgrim, till thou viewſts 
An Iſland called Hoopexſt. 
The Mortalls there (*cis truth is ſed) 
Make one great Lake their Common bed: 
Under whole waters they ſleepe ſound) 
As we doe here above the ground: 
They've a fine time on't, 1n all weather, 
AMudis their downe-bed, and their Feather, 
No S*mmer-bites theſe knayes abide : 
'Lefle Ez/es and Carpes doe pinch their (ide. 
A goodly ſort of people theſe, 
To whom the Fiſhes are the fleas. 

A (iranger wonder ne're was found) 

To thele to ſleepe , is to be drown'd. 


| Third Miracle. 


ART hunery Hermit ? preethy tarry 
Here's the Camelion's ordinary, 

See here a kind of people haunt) 

Who ſundry parts. of body want. 

To this they doe ſuſtainetheir powers, 

By th'tent of fr#its, of hearb:sand Flowers, 

Greoorius Garzatound this toos 

In divers pcopic at Pers. 


At feaſts invite, (an Age ſcarce heardin) 

Theſe notto howſe, but unto Garden, 

Their pallats have unheard of forces, 

Our Noſe-gayes are their ſecond Conr ſes. 
No Cookes among theſe men are boaſted 
Tirir Dinner growes, yes ready roſted, 


Fourth Miracle. 


NE Story Peter Simon ga'tuss 
Of John Alvarez, Maldonatus, 
Who paſſing onceto New found Land, 
Penny 1n pouch, and Swordin hand) 
Did Gyants yiew, oft (at his leiſure) 
*Bout five Ells long, (yes London meaſure) 
And one of themin humane view, 
Did brayely combat, bravely ſlew 
The Gyant (faith his Comrade Daxiel) 
Had face much like to Dog (call d Spaniel.) 
As he lay gaſping onthe hall, 
His 20ſe it was a beake (or bill) 
And for his Sex,it was in fight» 
Hec Aquila, Hermaphrodite- 
Now (Sirs) 1 gramtthe Pagan Poet, 

Of huge Promethes ſpeakes, you know it, 
For whoſe vaſt bulke he nothing ſtaggers, 

o ſay *tis ſpread o'remany Acres. 
But know, we onely bring before yeez 

\ Chriſtian wr.ter's Gyant-ſtory: _ 
His ribs more wide then hoopes to ferkin) 
What C/oth muſt goe to make his Jcrkin?) 
D ch loooke, Birds beake in's face, you'l ſay» 
Both S*rting dogges and Tamebys laye 
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4 Mzn-Miracizs. A Poem. 


If {oy the Gyants was ill caſe, 

Becauſe his Noſe did feare his Face. 

Had that bi// wings, there's none buc ſpies, 

His 29ſec had flew away with's eyes. 

And then the Dog face left behind, 

Had beene deſtroy'd whiles itwas b/;zd, 

But Jha A/varez, did not he 

Kill ſuck:1ng Gyants e*re they ſee? 

Nor that he (lew mult it be told, 

A Gyant-whelpe e*re nine dayes old: 

*T was f// growne Monſter this, and yexcs, 

That /Maldonatus flew both ſexes. 

It eriev.s him moſt 1n his owze life 

To looſe both th'Hasbandand the Wife, 
For bulk he might be many dozens (zens, 
Of Heusbands, Wives, Sonnes, Daughters, Co 


Fifth Miracle. 


ASſfrange and Monſtrous knaves as theſe, 
Are thoſe of whom Lycoſthezes, 

In each of them there1s eſpied) 

Two Annes,two handsin their 7:ght ſide. 

Whoſe wives ( without or wit or feare) 

Doc / ring forth Children zwice a yeares 

Should Tiucha ftrange wonder {ee 

I ſhould not think him 2a but tree. 

And for his two right Armes, I vow; 

Tis not a double Limbe, bur bough. 

Spread-Eagle filt when firſt he heaves- 

His firocrs ſprigs, his nailes ſeeme /eaves. 

Friend: I ſhould lay, I preethy harke 5 
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Le:s fecle why ſure thy 5k/z 18 larke: 
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Mrn-MIkacr ns, A Poeys; 
Thy veines convey thee Sap, not 5/9224, 
Say, doſt thou not each Summer ba? 

And (like Third Richard) cauſe not warme, 
In winter haſt no wither*d Arme? 

| Thy Children too are Garden-drafts, 
They're not thy 7{#e, but thy Graf? s, 


S:xth Miracle. | 


] ke wonder doe thoſe folke begets © i 
W hoſe Armes and hands in T7 highes are let. 

They. thraſh their backes, as *twere withflaile. 

With that they weare behind a Taz. 

Their wives too out of all miſtaking) 

For all the world are of that making. 

Unleflethey bearcy they think't a crime) 

Forre babes at once (well in-good timc) 

Two of their Barnes the ſelfe ſame days 

They doe preſerve, and twothey ſlay. 

For milk their breaſts ſo 2xch doe bearc, 

It makes them Cheeſes all the yeaze. 

Sure fortheſe Monſters f;/# it growes 

In thighs that it may reach their T ves, 

And (if occaſion be) it may 

Scratch nching Corxe on Rainy day, 

Orelſe perhaps ſo »eare 'tis put, | 

Cauſe hana they have much like to foot» 

But oh their Tale I mult allows 

As large as that of Bull or Cow; 

And reaſon goods their wives not flits 


Th 


fTo ycild them as much milkeas its 
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Mun-Miracrts., A Prem, 


Theſe Centanre Females have ſtrange trades, 
They're both the Cowes and Dairy- Ma'des. 
And in this m9nſtroz25 Common-weale, 
They do not C hi/drez beare, but veale. 
Andin their Cheeſe (good people hearke it) 
Sell ha fe themſelves each Monday Markets 
But tay (Kings truce) I think on't now 
Theſe neither Women are,nor Cow. 
Ifay nor Cow, nor Wheate, nor Maſtlyn, 
For Cow 1s ſorry for her Cat», 
But here the Teeming Monſter ambles, 
| Net o the Nurſe,but tothe Shambles. 


Seaventh Miracle. 
At ( Author mine ſuppoſes) 

EA Yeilds men with :hree Eyes, beſides Noſes- 
Suppole Eyes dimmey as Maresin Flaunders. 
Suppoſe their No ſes have the G/annders, 
They'l be perplext pa{t all beleifes, 

For Spettacles and Handchercheifes, 
Thele zzex: too (yce may call them yeomen) 
Have bigger breaſts farre, then our women. 

Then for thcir feet, they have #0 T ves, 

{ That ſaves two inches in their ſhooes) 

They fight, and ſtrive, from #207710 ro ever, 
( Yer ſure they* re not to foot-ball given-) 


Eigth Miracle. 


N e/#rhiopia, *bout the Wells 
Arc men with handſome teature bleſt, 


Their 


| Mzn-Mixacrtzs. A Poem, 
heir fault is neareſt gr9#74, at Roote 


| FThey've but ove Thigh. and bur oe Foot. 


« Sure one of theſe to {ave his Mother 
Can't ſet oe leg before the orher) 

Bur then this foot's ſo breads the Urchin, 
{By its ſhade is Kept from ſcorching. 
TWith Foot held up, on backe he lies, 
| The San (andall his workes) d-fies. 
{His Trade's a Jeweller, though rude, 
{His Gemmes the Armenians buy for food. 
To live two hundred yeares he's knowne, 
' His Age hath rwo /eggs, he but oz) 

His /ife with Ch/1d, trom h#ſband flies, 
;Nor knowes his bed for all his cr/es- 
: Themſelves are wonders, but in footh, 
! This 15more wezder then they both, 


| Ninth Miracle. 
| [N AEgypt Alpes, their hands, feet face, 
| | 


P:oclamme the people hamane race. 

( Their brea({s are /92g5 bur then th-1r backes 
Are like to Camels born with packes. 
Wom:na (with Ch#1de). upon our ſhore 


! Are Camels toos but 'us before, 


Tenth Miracle. 
He vales of T artary men live ing 
And what is {trangdQgs all the. re(t> 


Ey:s they have ſcatcd ty their breaſt: 


N 


Whole are wondrous like a Gripnin, 


7 


Nut 
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Not farre from theſethe Monſter flings, 

A paire of different colour 'd wings, 

And yet they fly for all wings « 7 

As heavy as a powder'd Gooſe. 

Be Griphiz Sire, but Eyesand Noſe 

In breaſt a T hornebacke-Damme diſcloſe, 
And then the wings ſhew in a word, 

They part are fi/þ, and part are bird. 
But /l-r» flight ſhewes they're, without erring, 
Nor F:ſ, nor Fowleznorgood Red herring. 


Eleventh Miracle, 


TH Lu ſitanian King of late 

Found Naticz out, where Carre 1s pates 
Their #:idale part 1s man, their thighs 
Are horſe, their hoofe divided lyes. 
Their Lazgaage Mumme, for Reader harke, 
Truth is they doe not ſpeake but barks. 
They skirmiſh oft, their Captives cate, 
Elie other creatures are their meate, 
Were theſe in E-g/and weſhould thence, 
Be puzled for their d/fference, 
And them be forc'd at length to cal! 
Not Tom and D:ch , but Toſſe and Bll, 
No Trades or Arts they ere would prove, 
Unlefle hunt Dzcke, or fetch a glove. 
Theirlodging (all's one) eight orten Ell, 
For their Bed-chamber is their Kenaell. 
But then their wives there's nought more puz.z/ess 
Our womens mz#ffers are their Muzzlese 
But our alas, what mighty ſtirrez 
Would be for an Interpreter- 


They 


= 
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They muſt be pleaſd, for if food growes 


{ Maſters and Freinds they eate for Focs. 


And ſtranger diet ne're was knowne, 
VVhen Maſter's :o his dogge a bore. 


Twelfth Miracle. 


Nd now of Regions we ſings 
X Where Tamberlane of old was King 
In upper parts, though men they be, 
Yet (till Three beards on Chin we tice, 
Our Barbers count it a (trange Crime, 
Touſe three Razors at oxe time. 


Suppoſe wecall'd to waſh the face once, 


Freind bring three balls, a g/ceke of Batons, 
As for this beard, clip him no more, 
Onzto my zether lippe afore, 
Till thou ny of, (my noſe hathaches) 
The Tufts of my North Eaſt Mutaches, 
'Tis well, produce thy Mirrors I'le not paſſe, 
Til'tbe a 1u/:/p/yizg Glaſle. 
Say would net this mike Barber ſullen, 
Tolee one like Three K:ngs of Cullen, 
Such face in Glaſſe was never limmed, 
Unlefſe when Cerberus was Trimmed, 


Thirteenth Miracle, 


FHus much Lycoſthenes doth tel] us, 
Lycoſthenes, and other tellowes, 
But they 9oe on as notafear'd, 

Tocall thoſe menzthat ſecmea Heard, 


Fottr 
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Fourteenth Miracle. 


AS thoſe with T ales, and thoſe with throats, 
"3 Are as wel-bearded as our Goates, 


Fifteenth Miracle. 


ANd then to Amazons they call yes 
Confirmed by Sir Walter Raleigh, 


Sixteenth Miracle. 


Nd then to him, who try'dby's Peeres, 
A Prov'd he had liv*d foure hundred yeares. 
Ofc did his Lockes from hoare-white paſle 
Tobtack, his haire's Pythagoras; 

One hundred he did Jowe ae 

Then liv'd a Tz#rk three hundred more) 
So from the Sultan penſion gets 
(And like enough he keepes it yet-) 


Seaventeenth Miracle. 


T2 this an Indian old they adde, 

Who liv'd and liv'd, as he were madde; 
For now declinizg from a Mountaine, 
He leapt (they ſay) into a Fonntaine, 
Then doir'd his Ciothes and*bout to 612d him, 
Found he had left his Age behind him, 
He doft his Clothes, and leapt forſooth, 


a 


Both into Poole and into Youth. j 
v7] 


Eight» P* 


off 


ights er miracle and H9fþiralls 
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Eighteemh Miracle. 


ANd after theſe they tell agen, 

Of thoſe that uſe to feed on mes 

And often 6#y at Butchers Portall, 

Not legge of Beefe, but legge of Aortall. 
But ſome of theſe we met before, | 
nd therefore need relate no more, 

ndeed ſome not; but fince ſo much 
\lrcady's ſaid, we need but touch, 


Nineteenth Miracle. 


PR Efides there lives upon a high land, 
In Towne withia Saint T homas Iſland. 

[ho from that Towne, mine Author ſayes» 
Receive their names the Pexecays. 
From old to young-from bird to Egge, 

hey have a Bag-pipe in their legge. 
\ lugg!ſh T amonr *bout their bones, 

hat np. 9. makes the people Droves. 
Of this diſeaſe, when folk you view fecke 
Know 'tis a kind of Drop/ie- Maſich, 


Twentieth Miracle, 


a Nd near the ſame Celeſtian Line, 
dd The Goſlipslive, calld Arzpixe. 
ature tothem is much the ſame, 

They for the molt part arcborn /ame, 
Bath theſe may Nature juſtly call, 


II 
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Of them to ſpeake> let no man urge on, Ar 
Leſſe we could ſend them a Chir#rgeor. ' ol 
One and T wentieth Miracle, | 2 


Heſe kind of wonders here had ſlept, 

But in by chance anothercrept, 
Juſtas I meanttoſay no wore, 
Came Bohem out of Diodore, 
Who much proteſts he tells ye no lye, 
From thoſe 1n Iſland Jambo/:. 
There the 1nhabitants (quoth yo 
Are bulke and manners much like we, 
Shape ſame but height it is encreaſ'd 
* Bove ours foxre Cubits at the leaſt. 
Their boxe (tofay he doth nocſwerve) - - 
Is juſt as/zpple as our Nerve. _ 
And hence like Trees, before, behind, 
They bendand yeeldto Arre and wind, 
Quick j9:zt5,and all abcut Smooth skins 
No haire appears above their Chiy. 
But greate(i wonder that hath ſprung) 
Is that of this trange Nations Torguc. 
Which partedis toall mens view, 
And from the Roote compleatly two. 
By which they have not onely force 
To uſe a Numerons diſcourſe; | 
But ſeeme at once (*us wondrous pretty ) 
Like ſeverall Birds and fing their Dutty, 
But that's not all, they will agen 
Debate andargue with two men; - 
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And at one inſtant they can fly, 

To urgetheir owne ſence, and Rep!y, 

This part conferres with oze, while others, 
Is warme and earneſt with axother, 


Two and Twentieth Miracle, | 
Of Pigmies, 


M Ongſt all the orders that there be, 
Of Man, of Beaſt, and eke of Trge, 
There's none where Authoursare content, 
To yeild their ſuffrage and conſent, 

Dr doe more ſerious credit give, 

Then that the Pigmzes once did live. 
Philoſtr atis (to Cronie wi'us) 

ſhen he doth out of Apollonizes, 

Il other wonders Fables call, 

e till ro th' Pigmies gives the wall, 

But no o/d Author truer writs 

Then Ariſtotle Stagirite, 

pon this pointin Booke he falls, 
nſcrib'd of Gutting Animals, 

e P;gmies grants, (we learne from thence) 
Whichliv'd of old in Caves and Dexs, 
Andhe to ſhew hedoth not ſooth us, 

\ ddes, *Ou 3p 82r muTo 990. 
hich being rendred fignifies, 
[hat Pigmie ſtories are no /yes. 

nd now from him doth differ P/aie, 

o more then T/rh-pig from Pig-ginnie. 
Dnely thus much me thinks he yowes, 

Chat Egges and Eg-ſhells weretheir Houſe. | 


And Tis 
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'Tisin ſtrange Timber ſure they paddle, BL 
' To whom their houſes may be adale. | 
Theſe Egges they caught with ſweat and paines, P/ 
All from their neighbour Foes the Craxes. F 
Beſides o/d Jfidore bath g'in't us, 


And *mong (ſt the Moderves Hefor Pintus. A 
Nay we could prove ſure as liv'd Vinmws, A1 
That this 1s back*d by Auguſtin. Is 
Few 1n this point have avandon'd us, N 
*Lefle Srrabo learnd, and Aldrovandus. Is 
With Sca/:;ger, who time hath ſpent, Ai 
| Learndto appeare, cauſe d ffident, Ti 
The occaſion of its Fable, lome Az 
Haye judg'd may from thzs reaſon come, W 
Becaulie that in thoſe Regions where, At 
The Stagarite layes Pigmies were, Er 
All wnters freely co agree, Ls 
That wondrous lirile Creatures be #So 
Hence might; ſay they, this errour grow; Bi 
And he night think the 2ez were 1o, Vw 
This favours S:rabo, and has guſt He 
VVhy Ar:fotle hecl diſtruſt, W 
But thoſe who doe this Reafon print, - A 
Doe Ar:ſotle juttice iti'cy * Ar 
Forif the hear, the Sunne there flingsz Te 
C-ntratt and /{rai7hten other things. Gi 
Sav why that $:ze may not have then Bu 
Like ixfluence and force on neu? Sir 
Beſides, *cauſe wee no longer tarry Ot 
*Tis clearesthat Sr7abo did miſcarry, Pr 
Since Authors chaine the Pigmzes ſeatess Ist 
Nottothe Eclipticke parching heatcs, =_ 
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But doe allow theſe Dwarfes combine, 
nder a ſundry Temperate Line, 


Ines, [Pliny in Thrace ſome Pjgmics purs, 


And others up in Caria ſhuts. 
From [ndia one his Pigmiestakes. 

And others neareto lus Lakes, 

And Ariftotles Pigmie heights 

Isftil'd from's Region Troglodice. 

Now Homers P:gmiec head and mouth, 
Is &thiopian » North, or South. 

And Melatoaffirm not feaxes. 

That Pigmies tome Arabia beares., 
Agains leſt Srr4bo ſhould confine us, 
We to Pomponizs adde Solinus, 

And Jovizs tooy beyond Japar 
Embaſſadour Mnſcomian. 
Lt Strabo rage like Captaine T uccas 
Some wen have ſeen them in Molucca. 
But ſure methinkes 1t needs mult like usz 
Which(toried is by Odor:cas, 
He vowes, he P:igmies did deſcry) 
| Which were about ſome three palmes high; 
* And theſe (lays can ye hold from laughters) 
' Ar five yeares old, got Sous and Daughters 
To ſee the Soxne you would admure, 

Goe play. at puſh pin with his Sire- 

But this to ſay would yex them rather, - 
Sirz in this /nfant here your Father? 
Orelſe ſuppole this Queſtion ſlipt, _ 
Pray when waslaſt your Grand/ire whipt? 
Is that your Grandame? who doth dre [:i? 
A wondrous hopefwull C Mrs God blefle it, 
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If all Diſeaſes ſcape he can, 

Thy Fathers Father may write man» 
T heophilus, Higginnus, Sergins, 
And others (if fo be that heard youus) 
Albertus too. ters Dwarfes before us, 
And Gaza chriſtned T heodorzs, . , 

But weepe, Will: Baker, weepe to ſec, 
Albertus Magnus doth agree, 
That P:gmies were yet at one (troke, 
Where they Tex: Thouſand all are broke, 
Will: he ayerrs they had no reaſons 
Nor #zder ſtanding more then Peaſor. 
Out, Ont, Albertus, I could pur ſethee. 
A friend of mine 1s bound to cxrſe thee, 

But Bulle, worſe and worſe, Cardanuss 
(Unworthy man) doth more conſtrain us» 
He writes, though C!loakes they wore with Capes, 
The Pigmies Fathcrs were the Apes, 
And that from him their line's tranſlated, 
That rides when London Beares are baited: 
Now J//, if truth theſe men protets, 
Ic ſomething od/y ſure reflets) 
And Cherry-lickum's bea{i, that Varlet, 
Mult be ſome Dwarfe tn Chaine and Scarlet, 
But theſe are L:bels all and Scandals. 
Devil'd by lome whoſe ſhoves are Sandals. 
For truſt me when T ho# dol{t appeares 
We quickly guefle what ez they were. 


Thy talke Albertns will defeat, 


Where he farre Greater then the Great. 
That Pigmues were, be thacprov'd hence, 
. Will: Baker proves they ſpeake good fenle- F- 


ODZOC><<Omw> 
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And now it will notbe amiſle, 

To adde one author to all this : 

One thing 1'le inſtance Sirsz and no more, 
What was of Pigmzres thought by Homer , 
When P:9mie now was Midwives tale, 
And onely ſeaſon'd Goſſips ale.” 

When they would mention ſuch deviſes, 
Cauſe Czps did want ſome other Sp:cesz 
When Pigmies folke did them ſo injure, 
Onely ſupdly*d a Race of C:izger. 

Up ſtarts old Howerin a wroth, p 
And cry'd, Keepe breath to coole your Broth. 
Your Meeringslove T with my heart, 

And eke your Ale, be*t pint, be*t quart. 
But yet iny toes they itch to kicke her. 
That drinkestheſe people off 1n Liquor. 
Come, Come, your'\cups ſhall neyer boaſt, 
'They drowne a Natzos like a Toaſt : 

A Toaſt I ſay, which till *tis mouldy, 

You doe referve to feed your Pox/try, 

But D-agen Daggez throat 1 (tick in's 
That Pigmie throwes to fathis Chickens. 
At this, that all may henceforth know them) 
He puts their ſtory in his Poem. 

Theirwar with Cranes who them annoys 


And 


| As fam'd as is his way of Troy. 

ow he that in their tory ſeekes, 

inds Pigmies Tro'\ans, Cranes the Greekes, 
utft1]1 che Pigmzzes did defie them, 

5 if their King were Aged Priams 
ull ſundry Duels, ſundry Fights, 
ere mannag*d by the ur 21FvEs 8 

| 2 
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And though atlength they're kelld and quiets 
I think their Foes got /izt/e by it. 

For often wounded, often flaine, 

Was many an Agamemnon Crane, 

Steele in his breaſt, Flint in his Eyes, 

His Head is Tinder-box hkewiſe. 

That can refrain, when this he heares, 
From Gales of (ighes, and ſhowrs of teares- 
Here lies a Wings and there a Claw, 

There lies a beake (Warre hath no law,) 
And would't not greive Lady or Datcheſſe, 
To ſee a Crane walke *twixt two C'rwt ches ? 
There's (mall remorte in P/gmie Dwar fe, 
That makes a Fowle weare wing in Scarfe- 
With Feathers lo(?, Crane oft did fats 

kike Gooſe or Capon pluckt for ſpit. 

Her guts cleane dr awxney and one within her, 
_ Asthough the Bird were truff'd for dinner. 
They did ſo mangle her, ſo batter, 

As it the Carver had beene at her: 
Sometimes depriv'd of Rumpe or CruPpers 
You'd think the reſt kept co/d for ſupper, 
When they were Captzves in all ages 
Th'imprifored were in Coopes or Cages. ' 
Where both the Mother and the Danghter), 
Ought ſeldome cate but bread and water. 
Nor would they let (deare 1] my honey) 

A Drum or Txumper bring them money), 
And then alack what ſhould they doe 
They could not beg, they wanted ſhoe. 

In fige, from thence they nere did range, 
Lefie oa Parole co ger Exchange. 


FEIITLE SE CORRS OTTER IT ET 5 PRE: ed Gr | 
bY FMiiDYLLPHS 2 lg 


TATE 


Wa. 
"i, ja 


oe Err 


| | Muzn-Minxacrns. A Poem. 19 
In other Fights(o Fights accurſ a) 

The valiant Pigmics had the wortt. 

Lo here they fa//, and there they fly, 

| Weapon on Ground, Finger in Eye, 

; O Cruell Craze , that is not ſlacke, 

{ ToPrgmie pecke, behind his backe. 

: Andwhat 1s worſe|(though he exhorther) 

| Refuſe to give Nine Inches Quarter, 

! Long. laſted feud and mortal] jarre, 

| Till onely Craze ſurviv'din warre. 

In which no P/gm#e ere was ſpi'd, 

| That tooke up Armes on the other fide. 

'Twas Craze ſurviydzand well ſhe mought, 

| P;gmie at difadyantage fought. = 

For routed Craxe puts ſpurre to wings 

 AndPafethrough empty aire doth fling, 

| And tre a Baker marke his Tallies, 

| See Crare returns againeand Rallies. 

' ButP3gmee-wight muſt Rand tolift, : 

| Three Inghes ſtride would ſplit his twiſt, 

' Well Sirs5 | 

' The P;gmzies-had nor from thence beene fnatch*d, 

Had W:/1 the mighty then beene harch'd, 

Had he beene Gemerall I wils'es 

 Boyl'd Crane had gone to por ere this, 

He would haye made their Forces yeild, 

Yes, and had Pillage too o'th*Field. 

Woe tide the Bagges Baggage and Canon, 

Few words my Mule, I doubt they ha-none: 

Bur had they any cold or hot gun, 

All's Wills, from Calverin ta Pot-gune 
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InQueſt of whom nere ſtraine your Artirs, 

To find Molluccans, Indians, Tartars, 

No forraigne-wildernefle or farre den, 

His Forreſt 1sthe Privy Garden. 

Where oft before and after vittels, 

He walkes, and then retiresto skitles, 

The P:xnes(eye witneſles beleive) 

Are ſtiffe as need to /?icke on (leeve, 

His Nzzth, ſome Authors ſay is larger 

And vaſt as that which faſtens kercher, 

But trigge him cloſe; for 7/211 can win. 

Now marke him, downe gocs Corner Pin, 

Which preſſing Earth vatt burden proves, 

As Feathers falne from breaſt of Doves, 

Now weighty Bowle whence cruell troakes 'T 

Divided are, to his Nine Oakes, A 

Is Reverend Pea, which Burgers they - FTI 

With Bacon eate, for it is Gray, - W 

Then hand is large (if mortal] heed it) 

As Moles which blind hath none to leade it 

And Mole with f:/# we know doth toſſe a 

Hill like a ball, Pelion on Ofſa- 

Hand arme ſucceeds almoſt as bigges 

As brawny pettie toe of Pigge, 

Arme with as T7uſty bone 1s borne, 

| As what ſupporteth Eareof Corne, 
Nerves thicke as Ropes, deſcry'd aloofe; 

When Spider {lidesfr om toppe of Roofe. 

But arme asdcemes the ſtri& beholder, 

Is'wonarous neare unto his ſhoulder. 

Shoulder in ſpight of I or you» 

P:oyoke him nor; the {quire hath ewe. 
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} Wherewith (in conteſtation caſe,) 
| He ſhoweth Frogs from place toplace, 
t And to ſupport they haye beene found, 
# A mighty beame (of |/fr aw )from ground) 
And well they may, for they inſtead 
Of Columnesareto Necke and head. 
Which head hath braines, there's nothing truer: 
Ogge Yeoman of the Guard hath few er, 
Wit he hath more then Gyart thats 
{Though he ſcarce weare ſo bigge a hat. 
For ſeeing Beaſt one did bereaye her, 
Of ſeaventeene haires, which made his Beaver, 
He takes a Silk-wormes Arry Twiſt, 
z(Such Oberon tres about his wriſt) 
| That gi7ts his har, ſo big lookes that-band, 
As Antique Mid-wiyes Cipreſle har-band. 
; FThat bearesin hat ( full-ſpruce and fine) 
What makes them ſwear, his Valentine» 
But head muſt notin any caſe, 
Devided be from Necke and Face» 
Face comely ſhap'dy with Fore-head ſmooth, 
Eyeunder brow, and in Mouth Tooth; 
Noſerifing with convenient Ridges. 
And broad as Edge of Knife ith'bridge. 
Beardplac'd on Chin, which he may twiſt 
When men cxr/e Hare on backe of Fift.) 
0 head proportion'd Necke, where notes 
tis not T aur Necke and T hroat. 
| His Balkeis wideas Ring ſay fome 
On finger worne, ſome ſay on Thumbe, 

he fir(t (I feare,doe hardly hit it, 


re-| our Finger Ring will _— it al 
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For /eaping like through Needle Camel, 
Hee's knowne to jultle of the Examel, 
Nay when through T hamb-ring Feates he ſhewes 
Moſt Authors writes he marres the Poſy, (yec, 
Where hedeſtroyes (*tis wondrous (trange) 
I hike my choice too well to change. 
His Fleſhy Thigh men juſtly call, 
As large as C'apons (ooneand all) 
The Lodo Major (though Authors ſome Ricke) 
Tis thought nere cate a Fairer Drum-ſtiche, 
His Brawny Legs with hand he knockes) 
As range in Calves as any Cockes. 
When ſtrutting him in bootes you lee, 
No Game-Cocke gingles more then he, 
Now but his Foot all parts are paſt, 
For which you may cenlult his /aſt. 
If he (at will) doe Rockings ule |: - 
The 21onſe weares hide that makes his ſhoves, 
But Shooes alas (oh diſmall day) 
Occaſien were of ſuch a Fray _- 
As hath not beene in Erg/azd found 
Since Gay threw Gyaat onthe ground. 
It hapned once (and who can ſay 
What things may happen on a day?,) 
That ha»gry Kittex when ſhe came 
Now fully weaned from her Damme, 
And qrute debarr'd of 7et, muſt hatt, 
To ſeize on Moxſe or elſe mult fat, 
For few Puſſe-Parents can ſay my purſe 
Will keepe my K2ztten at a Dry Nur ſe, 
One Catinten (you'l hardly eckes 
Can part with halfg 4 Crown 4 weeke) 
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| When groanig paunch) and ſtomacke itchings, 
Had forc'd her ſearch Binnes, Buttrys, Kitchins, 
But all 1n vaine y about did goe, 


And could not dine upon her Foe. 
Fortune at laſt (as who ſhould ſay 

Puſſe thou ſhalt cate with me co day) 
Delign'd to ſhew the Dake ſome ſports 
And did directthe Cat to Court: 

She went, and willing to diſpach 

She gap't, and lickt the Centries March, 
Bur Fire and Brimftone ſpoil'd her M-flage, 
Soe thought it was the Dew/ls Saflage. 


From him ſhe hyed) for her deſire 


Was much *gainſt Brimſtone Sauce, and Fire, 
From (taire toſtaire (he jumpd along | 
Till at the laſt ſhe ſpied a Throng, 

Where Pagethat nere deſerv'd retuke, 


| Paid due attendance to the Duke, 


She cryed as ſoone as here ſhe come, 
(Though few men heard it) Fee, Fa, Fam. 


# Be happy Puſle, for in this houſe, 


I imell the b/ondof Exgli(h Mouſe. 
Abourt ſhe roaves, about ſhe went, 
Her { »pper ſtill was in her ſcent. 
But {earcing hole, and ſcraping Cranneys 
She figh'ds for why ſhe found not any. 
Her colour wezt and ſhe look'd Paler, 
And much ſhe fear'd her »oſe did faile her. 
Acla(t young bloudand warmer weather» 
Threw reliſh hot from upper leather, 
All things conſpire and jointly meete,, 
Vi/ill: Baker now defend thy feete. 

| Puſſe 
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P#ſſe couched lows and downe ſhe lay, 
In humble homage to her prey. 

But as Ante Rriving found 

Freſh /ife and v:gowur from the ground; 
So Puſſe her limbes thus low had thruſt, 
To riſe more active from the Duſt: 

And now (as hunger gave her wings) 
HKacivill Cat raſh vulke ſhe flings 

Oa Foot and Toes: as {<lbng ſteele 
Doth ſundry wayes make motrtall fee/e, 
And doth exrage and move our hate, 


More from i'ts edge then from-it's weighte 


So Puſſe (tout Wls jult anger drawes 
Lefle by her werght then by her Clawes. 
But midit aygazement and midlt feares, 
Jut indignation» and !/t Teares, 

y Reede 1n hand, with filver tipp't, 
Rude Pxſſe is moſt teverely whip. - 

Andthen while both ſeeme tu be even, 

Aﬀeront was-tane; affront was given, 
A Ring was call” d, enraged they 
Refolve to fall; or end the Fray. 
But all this whiley as wealthy Swaines 
Enjoy not, but enthrall their Gaines. 
Who coyne confinde to Cheſts inure, 
Not to poſſe ſſe, butto ſecare, 
And from that trange unmanly itch, 
Are their Gold's Goalers,but not Rich. 
Soe Puſſe now graſpt what ſhe did catchy 
Nor did ſhe feaſt on prey, but hatch. 
Sql brooding) (till to taft was nices 
Her T winne Imaginary Mice, 


This 
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This gave advantage to her Foe, 
And colt her many a ſt#rd:e blow. 
Againe, ſomeimes ſhe would withdraw, 


#And give her Toke of Foes more law, 


That ac their motions ſhe might rite, 
And ſeize them by a freſh ſurpriſe, 
Now all this while the Stripes fell thicke 
And vext the Cat unto the quicke. 
Yer ſhe forbore, and did but watch, 
To checke the Tyrant with a ſcratch) 
Whom ſeas nably he kept in aw 
By ſtretching out correttive paw, 

But what amſed her heart within her 
Was he exvy'd her, her dinner : 
' Twas no: fo /arge, Dormouſe in view 
Might ſeeme a Beare to both thele rwo. 
So [mall they were in any wiſe 
She could deſcry nor head, nor Eyes. 
Had ſhe not beene, ſhe'd left the fight, 
More guided by her /ext, then /ight. 
By that confirm'd, a freſh ſhe flies, 
And ſo renews her enterprize. 

And now as Children diſhes Court, 
And wanton Taſts make meat their ſport, 
Till ac tie laſt theſe ſports incite 
Freſh Edge and raiſe ew appetite. 
Soe Paſſe by play more ſharpe became) 
Afluming h«xger for her game. 
\ Then oz ſhe fell, and by the T ves 
Whole itrufureto the ground ſhe Throwes, 
But Gallant W I LL did ſtroakes afford, 
Till almoſt /oF in chiake of Bord; | | 
VYVhere 
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here (trejghtned by the place and feare 
MA fun dor er x0 wield his —_ 

Bucbeing both roo fatall hearted) 

They now by ſeconds borh were parted, 
VVhen 1! they to give him Ayre, 

And Seate him on broad-naile of Chaire, 
AndP#ſſe from hem they ſevered farre. 
Leaſt they retwrne at unaware, 

This Pauze (while Combatants were ſtill) 
Heard Votes for Puſſe, and Vores for Will. 
For Fattions partzas didthe Rixg, 

And their d'wided ſuffrage bring. 
Bu: the diſcreet [nd:fferents, they 
For the moſt part gave #11. the day; 
For though ſome urge (that though Y/7// bleed) 
His hand wav'd an aſſi/Fant Reed, 
And that the P-uſſe did Weapon ſcorne 
But what was with her Catr-ſhip borne. 

\They thus Reply, ſuppoſe one ſpide, 

ho borne was with his Sword by's fide, 

Mult 7/11 fight with him ( ſword and all) 
Becauſe thar ſword isnaturall? 

Is he VViils match, \ay you thatliſtned, 
Becauſe his C#t/ers-ſhop was Chriſtened? 
But that which moſt the day did bend 

VVas from the Combats , d:fferent end. 

VV:1is heat from glory firft-did riſes 
And a jſt ſenſe of Injuries. 

P#ſſe, not to vanqgurſhy but re Eate, 
Lefle tor her Honour, then her eat. 
Poore Trencher Daclliſt, if ſhe fight, 
No comrage, 'tis but Appetite, 


And 
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And this ſo ſwayd her ſhe was ſcene 


To have re-entred /;/ts agen, 
And feircely to his Foot ſhe goes 
VVith freſh defiance to his Toes. 

But V Ve{/di{abled now toriſe, 
y lofſe of bloud and freinds adviſe 

{cribed wichout more adoe, 

o ſave his foot to part with Shove, 8» 

« VViſfe Merchant thus on ſecond thought, 
| « To faye the Ship throwes ors the Fraught. 
eparts with ſhooes, whence doth appeare> 
was his diſcretion, not his feare. 
or {t1l] he cryd with held up Kauckles, 

ou Ray'nous Qzeaze returne my Buckless 
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| A 
CURSE TO 
VULCAN, 


Occaſioned by a great 


Fire in OxroRD, which 
began at the roſting 
ofa P1iGGn 1643. 


oll 
w Ox take vou/#/can,&may that curſe ſpreadWWh 
IJ All the Pye=Corner cries on thy head: Buy 
3 WE V hat not a P:gg theParſonsVer ſon dreſtyh 
; Burt needs your Cuckoldſhip muſt be afhc 
And make the ſameD1iſh without more adoe,” Guelt;Bu 
RoFted and [moakt be Pigge and Bacon too? id 
Shame o' your foule //eſtphalia teech for me, {fer 
Your next Pigge ſhall be ſouc't with a venganceÞBle( 
Some Ho#(hold cauſe ſure made you viſit us, (ty'efſer 
Tis for the / Vives ſake you love Swi nes fleſh thus; 
For. her Tyth Vrchin C*pid without doubt, it 
VVas LitrerdP.gge, and his eyes Koſted out. e 
Time was, ere your ſo furious Rites did riſes il 

A peany-tagot was a Sacrifice. a. ” Þhil 
| ome 
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zome head yourEngine Browne theVVoodmaa ſay 
Wix Billets cloyd you on a Gawdy day, 
But now thofe lofty Piles which lately (tood, 
he pride of Shotover,and Bagley V Vood, 
re By- Repaſt, and homely Diet growne; 
ought can allay your Fury, but a 7 owne. 
Vell give me but your 7 o/ed hilt a while, 
nd I wi.l ſhew youin this Ruind Pile, (where 
Like him that ſhowes theTombes,and's ownNolc) 
hoſe Graves &Duſ# are now,& whole they were. 
You din*d Hell doe you good on't,at the P.'7ge> 
Vbich ſure was Roſted well, were't nere fo bgge- 
ut not content to feed as y ou could catch, 
Mn fo courſe Meat as Hoſpitable Thatchz 
oufoam'd and chaf'dtafted the Braines, & Hays 
nd ſwallowed all the VV ood yards in the VVay«+ 
nd then you & your warme Tempeſtuous Trayne 
ollowed by ſent into a cloſe by- Lane, —_ 
ſpreadÞhere you had ſeiz*d theMint;but that withall Lane, 
ad: Buryns Potable was too Cordiall. 
dreſtWhere you had injur'd thoſe byRaſh deſigns $i? 
t be afhom virtue more theo all chyF/ameRefines, bis 
Juelt;But fire's aG/ztton, Vulcanall the Reit quarrers * 
id but provoke. the Shambles were your Feaſt+ 
rre while you Rove abou: and Wanton runney 
gancefieſh was your Fell and Prov: ion. 
(ty*efere you fell on amaine, and fed as hard, 
| thuSfs you had been a Gyant o'the Guard, 
mtrailes and Skinves got to'tyand all you cates 
e Stalles and B:eves, the Trenchers and t 
| Þildings on either hand ſubmit their heighty(Meat- 
hileFlame conſumes what did {ypport Urea: 
n 


- 
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And here an Hoxe/t Loyall Primer dwelt,(L. 
V'Vhoall the Furie of the Tempeſt felt. Pr. zo th 
One that had never yer defery'd theſe Fires, xiv. 
By trying how wel Trealon lookes in Qrrres. 
Nor Printing Yotes, where letters forward lye, 
But muſt be read il} with an Hebrew Eye» go 
Where Truths r74-»e Connterzthat which way th 
Rabbimes&Sea Crabs which goe backward,knoy 
He to caft Ordnance was (hl atraid, 
Be//-Mettall Letters he uſ'd none in's Trade. 
Nor deſperate Orders ever did he drefle, 
VV here [uk and Con{c:ence are bothich'Preſle, 
hat when the Worke 5s ore *tis bard to ſtate 
If booke or Primer ſhould be fticht up ftraig} t 
Bur fee the ftorrae on to the Maire- aid hiesfHe 
And fwifter then ſhe [w/mmes, the lightning fl/eBu 
Metropolitan, Italian reome A 
Rojaltonow was wondrous near his doome. Th 


And in the Cellar to a generalldrench, F.HBu 
Had reconcil'd the SPpaxiard & the French. V:imgTt 
But Frank his Ne:ehbours was & tine Poores car A! 
Theſe belpe him w cheirBeckets,thefetheir Pray yW 
The doxble-Fanus Church that lookes fompTt 
Shelterd almoſt as much as it ſervayes. wayeBu 
\r 


Elſe though the Maire-maid in the Ocean ftand, 
The ſtorme had feil'd on both her Combe & Hawd 
To trimme her haire henceforth ſhe will not paſk 
Ith' Pale of water rather then a G/aſſe, Dr 
Nextas the laft dayes ative vengeance flies, FTh 
When *will be one to 74ine and ſwrpriſe- [a 
When none can aske if Fire be here or there 0 
Cauſe they ſhall finde it ſcatter'd eycry where Th 


h 
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180 now the Quere alter'd, doubts flew hot, 
Not where it was but where the flame: was not; 
2. For from the Point which did the O-ſer lend, - 
Till the quick flame was at her Jowrzeys end 
\ 1! was on fire at once, no ſtoppe was {eene, 
No halt or ſtages and then ſet 9xt age. 
ne dirett equall line convey'd the Aire, 
gc blew by Art,d:ftroy'd by Rule and Square, 
The Mathemar:ick. wind preciſely hit, 
As Archimedes hand had levell'd it. 
On in this line Yz/car,your hotneſſe comes M-H. | 
eſſe, Iyhere the lowKitchin built the UpperRoomes, bis | 
e D1dS-ith a thriftyCooke this ſtone pile lent, houſe | 
tt, FTwas once his Houſe, but now his Monument. | 
1 hiesFHere you were nib/izg5 and had fed apace, | 
g flieBut he threw {calding water 1n your Face, 
And thou be'|t wiſe, Y#lcan, come here no more, 
| The Builder fetchr ic out oth* Fire before. 
F. MBut though thie maine erection ſafe be found, 
 VimgTi Appart*nances, Qut-houſes were burnt to th' 
es car Andthere threeHogsdid periſh in the fire (ground, 
Pray While they concey'd *twas but a warmer Mzye, 
ounThat De vi/s enterd Hogs was once divine, 
wayeſBuz Hell it ſe{fe went here into the Swine, 
1nd, [And here it way'd but ſtay did not endure, D. Cl: his 
H a»dfThe Feaver durſt not come fo nigh the Care, bouſe. 
x paſld Ar laſt alowd the thirſty Varlket laught, 
Dranke down three wealthy Brewers at a draught» 
hey could have playd you Barrels withour failes 
ad you been a Conſc:ionable Land whale, 
5 ou injurd here,your fury climbing higher,S*G 3. ! is 
re FThoſeknown:& tryd in a more ſearchingfire, quarts 
D They. 
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Ti:zev fuffred heregbur their firlt ſufferings came 

From thole ti:at ter the Kringdome in a flame. 

They lolt two Coaches here, but they have arts, 

For thole[ncendiariesto find out Carry, 

Thence you with your intoxicated Heele, 

Ore Chimney-Tops to Barons, Canſeway reele. 
Our, out you Salamardey, turne not here, 
On to yourWoodmonger & warme your Beere, 


The Life and Death of Facke the 
Nemble:Cherfe ſaddle Nagge 
to Dolter 8, C. of C, 


HE Trojan Horſe as Homer notes, 
Was fill'd with ers inilead of Oares, 
Andif for Provengder he ſeekes, 
They brought him ha/fe apecke of Greekes, 
An Army came and he was fo! *t all, 
Graſle and Hays,th: men were Mortall, 
Yet {ure it would amaze a ({tranger, 
To ſee an Army in his manger. 
But Nimble ] acke detpit'd this Fable, 
Nor was a S$/0n Groowe ons Table. 
Jacks was no Strat:zgemel tell yee, 
o put his Riders in his Relly: 

Nor G:z as knowesthe Oltler 1/71/25 
To ruine all the men of // m2, 
But leaves this Record of his tall, 
He ne*ce was ſuch a Cannibal!, 
Butgentle Sirs, if youi be quiet, 


Weel tell ycu moe then of his D7-2: 
His 
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His Comely creſt, his gvodly Ey, 
And ail his Phy hornomie. 
His eare erect, his c/eanely Nole, 
That ne*re was troubled with a Poſg. 
Or the moiſt Glaunders, whoſe teleife 
Might make him weare a Handchetcheife, 
His Ivory Teeth now weepcy for harke, 
I thinke they ſcarce outhv*d the marke. 


{ His head was zeat-, which he he7d in 


Like Maides thai forcea Doubic Chin. 
So ſpruce ſ{ocoy it (till did far, 
Either with S-affic or with Br: 
Breal(t fitly broads and Backe, I take it, 
Could ne're be ſadlcd, calld when naked; 
Full Flanke, Round Belly,it you mind ir 
With Legsbefore, and eke behind its 
And ſo deſcend we to his Shankes, 
Which ne're was knowne to either Bankes; 
Not him, who when you heare it youl 
cay kept the Horſes dancing Schoole, 
He taughtchem Congee all, and bow; 
And cr:ages nay aske not, God knowes how: 
But thrs though ne're 1o well h*had knowne ye; 
Had carriage faire, [az Ceremony. 
Yer J acke, though plaine, defies the Devill 
To lay he ever was #»-cip;ll, 
And did not greet both Cloake and Gowne, 
As much as any horſe in Towne. 

Bur chere*s another BazhkesT wile, 
Whom Jacke knew not no more then this.” 
Who though he after kepta Taverne, 
Shad's horſe with God yellow as Safferne. 

D 2 From 
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From him Facke allwayes kept aloofe, 

Finer in Body then in Hoofe. 

And heldit ll ro praunce 1n ({treet, 

With's Maſters wholeeate at's feet, 

And calting ſhooe did neyer hoppe, 

Inſtead o'th Smith toth* Goldtmichs ſhop. 
This for his Bulke for ſpeed alas 

A freer nere made meale on Graſſe. 

And fince the wiſe Horſe Heraulds finde, 

He was a Beaſt of Spaniſh kinde. 

Begat in the [ber/an coaſt) 

Where winds get Nags to travel Poft, 
But, Readers though we praiſe Jacke thusy 

We grant he wasno Pegaſus, | 

Though prance he doth, though heeles he flingss 

Yer wwe allow he had no w:ags. 

For Sir Itell you in a word, 

Jacke wasa Horley and not a Bird, 

Heel take it1Il if atter ages 

Shall thinke his fables were his cages. | 
And now *'twould puzzle wiſeſt Carriers 

Or Bealts Hippocrates the Farrier, 

To riddle what diſeaſe might call, 

Deare Jcke to his diſaſtrous fall. 

Twas neither filthy Bots, nor Spavin. 

Which other horſes often have in 

Their Fleſh diſeaſed, he did not founder, 

His legs were ſmooth as any Flounder, 

Not ficke of what men call the yellow, 

Nor over-rode did melthis T allow. 

; Butcome from #xbridge died to fee + 

Somany mer more Beaſts then Hez 
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Who would not yeild the King his rights 
As who would ſay, nay then goo night, 


SONPe 
Atthe Ho/lz-Buſh Guard. * 


(CEeare the Eyes of the watch, 
Lazy ſleepe we diſpatch 

From hence as farre as Ded-ford, 
For the Flocke-bed and Feather, 

We expoſeto the V, Veather, 

And hang all Sheets in the Bed-cord. 


Then ſleepe,ſleepe,and enjoy your Beds 
You et dry Heaas, 4d ; 
May the furies of the Night, 

Scarlet fleas you affright, 

And pinchyou blacke and yellow, 

But the plumpe brawny Lowſe, 
Scornes the ſlelter of the Houſes 

Oh ! He is the Souldiers fellows 


The Goblins ad the Jigge 

We Fo not a figge» 

Our Phanſies they cannot vary; 

We ere pity Girles, that doe, 
Finde no Treaſure in their Shooe, 
But are nipt by the Tyrannous Fairy. 


Then ſleepe, ſleepe, &c-» 


Liſt! the Noiſe of the chaires, 
Wakes the Wench to her Pray'rs, 
| D 2 Queea?z 
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Queene Mab comes worſe then a Witch in : 
Backe and Sides (he entailes 

To the Print of her Nailes, 

Sheele teach her to ſnort in the Kitchen , 


Then ſleepe, ſleepes &c. 


Some the Night-mare hath pre 

with that Weight oz their Breaſt, 

No Returnes of thery Breath can paſſe. 
But to us the Tale #5 addle, 

We can take of her Saddles 

And turne ont the Night-mare to Graſle, 


Then ſleepe, ſleepe, &c- 


Now 19 more will we harke 

To the Charmes of the Larke, 

Or the tunes of the early Thruſhy 
All the Woods ſhall retire, 

And ſubm:t to the Quire 

Of the Birds i the Holly-Buſh- 


Then fleepe, ſlecpe) 8c. 


While the Country Laſſe, 

With her Dairy doth paſſe, 

Or joyes no Tongue can utter: 
For we Centinells ſtand, 

And exatt by command 

The Exciſe of her Lips and Butter. 


\ Then ſleepe, ſleepe, &c+ 


The 


The 


— 


LY » * 


The Wake; | 


Þ And whither ſhall we goe? 
To the Wakel tre: 
Tis the Village Lord Majors ſhow, 
Oh! to meete I will not ta'le. 
For my Pallat ts im haſt, 
Till I fippe againe and aſt, 
Of the Nut Browne Lafle a»d Ale, 


Feele how my Temples ake 

For the Lady of the Wake) 

Her Lips are as ſoft as a Med'/ar; 
VVith her Poſes and hey point 5, 

And the Ribbons ox hey jo:nts, 

The Device of the Feilds and the Pedlar. 


Enter CManrice Darcery. 


VV th a Noiſe ad a Diny 
Comes the Maurice Dancer in- | 
VFV:th afine Linnen Shirt, bt a Buckram skin, 
Oh he treads out ſuch a Peale 
From his paire of legs of Veale, 
The Quarters are Idols to him. 
Nor doe thoſe Knaves inviren, 
*T heir Toes with ſo much Iron, 


| Twill rune a Smith to ſhooe hins. 


I, andthen he fl:ugs about, 
hy His w rar and his mm 
Viſer thinke it two Ells: 
eVViſer thinke i wy : s — 
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VVhile the Yeomen find it meet » Th 
T hat he jaxgle at his feet , 
The Fore-horſes right Eare Jewels. 


Enter che*Country Fidler, 


BY before all be done, O 
With a Chriſtopher ſtrang, | 
Comes Muſicke none» though Fidler one, 
W hile the Owle and his Grandchild, of 
With a Face like a Manchild | 
Amaz'din their Neſt, 
Awake from thcir Reſt, 
And ſeeke out an Oake to laugh in, 
Such a diſmall chance, 
Makes the Church-yard dance 
W hezx the.Screech Owtes guts ſtring a Coffin» 
When a Fidlers coarſe | 
Catches cold and growes hoarſe, 
Oh ye never heard a ſadder, 
V//hen a Round-headed ſinners 
Aakes his will before Dinner, 
Tothe Tuneof the Nooze and the Ladder, 


Enter the Taberer. 


» but all will not doe, 

VV:thour aPaſſe or rwo, 
From him that pipes and tabers the Tattoos 
Hees a man that can tcll 'em, | 
Such a Jigge from his Vellam; 
FT th his Whiſtte ad his Clubs 
Aud hisbrac't halfe Tub). Mz 

Tha |' 


Poems . 29 
That I thinke there ne*re came before ye, 
Though the Mothes lodged it, 
Or in the Manuſcript orprint, 
Such a pitifull Parchment Rory. 
He that hammers like A Tinkey 
Kettle Muſicke is 4 ſtinker, 
Or T aberer bids him TT ity 
Though hethraſh till he ſweates, 
And out theBottome whhes 
Of his two Dofler Drummes tothe Market. 


| Enter the Bag-pi per. 
B Ag-piper good lacke on you, 


Th art a man for my money, 
Hin the Beares love better then Honey, 
How he ticles up his Skill, 
ith his Bladder and his Quill, ; 
How he ſwels till he bliſter, . 
hile he gives his mouth a Gliſter, 
or yet Gel his Phylicke greive hin 
His Chops they would not tarry, 
For a try*d Apothecary) 
ut the Harper comes in to releive hims 


| Enter the Harper. 
| P 
| V ; 4 oſe Mulicke tooke it s fountaine; 


rom the Bogge or the mountain 
For better was never afforded. * 
Strings hoppe and rebound) 
Oh the very ſame'Sound 


May be ſtrucke from a Truckle-bed coarded- 
; e 
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Epilogue. 
The VVitney Prayer. 
No: God a blefle King Charles, and ſend 


him to be merry 


And bring our Vob!eDneenc a lafe oyer the Ferry | 


The Prince, mary ſave him, and the Duke his 
owne Brother, ®® (ther, 
God a b'iefsing light upon himghe 15 eene fuch ano- 
I fay the D:tkes VYorſhipyfor & whole {weec ſake 
Was a cheifely intended we of W.tney & the Wakes 


Maſter W. H-. his Song to his 
Wite at Wizadſor. 


F [s not the guilt of uncancell'd ſcores 
'L Fr.ghts me from thee, 
No Ale-wifes Doores 
Doe Penance iz chalke for me: 
Nt Eaſterne character 
Tiſcrib'd on the Poſt, 
Of 2 Hebrew hoſt, 
Aga-nſt me can appeare, 
Nere had I the repatey 
Tobeskill dintheRoote, 
Nor indeed was I ever willing) 
To diſcover by what happe 
The Fat Harlot of the Tapp? 
V/rites at night and at noones 
For a Teſter halfe a Moone, 
Anda great round O for a Shillng:+ 


bo 


Tet 


ſend 


'err 
e his 
(ther, 
ano- 
ſake 

Vakgs 


Tet 
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Tet when the Youthfull yigorous Grape 


Doth becken me, 
That comely ſhapes 

Doth create no Antipathy, 
And yet no Rubies ſhine, 
None Gliſtering lyes, © 
Todazle mineeyes, 


) | My Fleſh 5 0 Chimicks mine: 


No Jeweller ſo baſe 
Shall keepe ſhop in my face. 
Nor drinke I ſo much to diſcloſe, 
By freſh Pimples that riſe, 
VV here the Reconing lies, 
That the Barre-Boy may point 
Our the Quart and the Pinte, 
And make up his Scores by myNole; 
But when no [ndentures r: ſe, 
VV hen none conſent. 
For ſeayen-yeares lies 
To be bound tothe Parliament: 
VF hen Venne (hall betame, 
And ſee us deſpiſe, 
The whites of hes Eyes, 
Azd the Verilyes of þis Dame; 
Oh then am [in caſes 
To aame and ſee thy Faces . 
Wee'/ have Fire and a Chimney ſmoakings 
Holy Venne by degrees 
Shall begin to freeze, 
For if Treaſon failes, 
 _#He may blow his Nailes, 
Tis theyecond Trade that he broke ins 
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EET EDEL ET PEDCED ESD EET DING 


The Spy of the Bmttery, "ui 
Or the Welſh Dove: Our 


Jacke Price the feirce Ithi 

To the Cooke Dicke Peirce, Hov 

This vewes was tell her, Byr 
From the Kings Cellar, 


D [chey T had wrote to thee before, Mer! 

' But filthy Fa:refax (ſay no more) rr 
Thou knowſt *twould be a diſmall hearing) n 
To ſenda Letter out pickearing. Th 
Your Better fort of Letters goes i 
With P1{{ols at the Saddle Fow, 

And though ſurpriz'd they much condole, The 
May be diſmiſs'd upon Parole, +4 
But mine once ſnapt goes ſure to Priſ@n, 
Nay faith perhaps they'd ſlit their Weezon. 
And oh the Kogwes how would they yapours Tho 
To ſee the Carcaſſe of Cap-paper» 

Yer now at laft thouſceſt it comes, 

But ſtay here, Dicke, and wipe you T hambes 
And now if Freind gaine Freinds beleife, | 
I'vetaſted nought but powder'd Beefe, | Ria 
And (SwraÞ) that in my opinions | 0 R 
Greene as the driven Leekes or Onions Mt F 
Come Dicke *rwould make your Pallat whine Mt | 
To Spit Salt- Peter and piſſe Brine. + ih 
I would the King were bound to dubbe M 
Each man, whole Gut's a Powdring Tubbe f 


Poems. 


TA freind of yours if he were righted, | 

þ$$]Would not be long frum being Kz,ghred: 

But that's all ones I long to (tickle, 

For ſuch another fortnights Pickle. 

Our Beefe was gap but hearke ir Cozens 

Wee kill'd freſh Round-heads by the dozens 

Ithink the Varlets dare not utter, 

How deare they paid for our f7eſh Butter, 

By my conſent if they would carry, 

The Rogues ſhould rent the Kingdomes D.try 

Mechin kes their pay was faire and good. 

A Pale of Milke was two of Bloud, 

And ere their Butter *gan to coddle 

A Bullet charnd \'th Rounaheads Noddle. 

Then for their Cheeſe, when they Bzgunne it, 

We op't their Veinesto let out Runnets 

On Botly Cauſeway, on our Words, 

Their Braines lay thicker then their Cards. 

And now I thinke ow'c I can't chuſe 

But give the more account oth* Newes, 

Fairefax inperſon Northward lay, 

Thou knowſt he drinkes that Climates Whey, 

But oh! his 7 ext his Text alacke! 

Twas neither Greene, nor White, nor Blacke, 

But in ſuch colour it appeares 

Which mortalls ſees, and Mortall feares, 

Riddle the Razne=bow Colours round, 

Or plucke a Ped/ers packe to ground, 

See Ribbons Which may bind, your Artirs, 

See Pointes and if youcan ſee Gartirs. 

I fay this Pealex, or that C lowd, 

More diſmall coloar ne'reallow'd 


44 Poems, 

"Twas flaming Crimony Dick, which gid portend{Þut! 
O Oxford, Oxforas thou art po an end! gi He « 
Like {ome fell Comer ſure this muſt affrightus, J'! 
Like that or*cthe fam'd City ſacktby Titzs 0\ 
Or like a flame breath'd our by Farze 0: Bavins, We 
Andflame you know frightsHorſes worſe then Spar Tw 
Into this d4:ſmza/!Tent this fierceKnight coes;(vin 1, 
Mumme quoth theTrumpers;be nnbra'ct yeDrums VA 
Then thrice ore head brightglifiringbladehe a kes Anc 
Thrice were our eyes much dazled for their ſakes. JS. 
After ſome Pauze & Pauze thay knowR was fir 19 
He pluckt his Gant/e offyhis Iron Metten. (ten;[1* 


Oxford quoth he) on thee I'le have no pity, Slal 
For I am teat from far y the Cammitee. Wit 
The $::{/-bore child ſhall rue the day, Nov 
For want of Butter, Mlke and W hey. Arc 
Diſeaſed Infants (die miſhap!) In t 
Shall wiſh their Coffi-s tull of Pap. Tw: 
C« FF ards trom thee 'tis T will thuſt, On 
Thacſhake like Agzesbak'tin Crue. We 
No more no more of freſh C hee ſe dreame, Sure 
Whuichlike an [ſlazd floates in Creame. wh 

e 


T and my men will eace e&ft ſoonesy 
Th*/ſlard with Kzves, that Sea with Spoones: The 
Thy Cheeſe-cahes fram'd I mak? no doubt, The 


Somecimes with P/xms, ſornetimes without, The 
Vie ſend to Lozdsz's Lycorith Sifters, Wh 
They?l coole their bodies more thes g1ifters. The 
When they are ful} this tame may be begun As 
Tamtheir Gezerall and their [ſlington. The 
Ac this, one Night it mu{t be ſaid, Bog 


Our Governour that Galiant Blades 
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tendJButto the wiſe thou knowett few words) 

He drew us out, wedrew our Swords, 
Ith'rwinkling of a z.e4/0715 ey, 

Downe fell their foot, their horſe thev fly, _ 
We kid and tooke, like Mice in Cuplord, 
t1wo bundred FYar/ets Dicke, and upwa:d. 
via$1n What a cafe Dickerhink!t thouthair 

am Was Fa'refax tierce the Da'ry-man? 

akegfAnd which ſhooke moſt, gueſle by his Screeches, 
ces, [His Earth-quake Cuſtards, or is Brooches, 

s fir| 1 arſon bridge whe (caped went, 

(ten;[ [here food the Bloudy-Da:ry Tent: 
Slaſh*c to the bridge they come; bur one ſuppoſes, 
Without the Bridges of their Noſes. 

Now D.'cke, 

At other Ports lay Browne and others, 

In time they'l curte that cre had Mothers» 

Twas Browne I lays and thou mayelt tell 15» 

Oa that's a heart of Oake like Bller. 

We claw'd him from each Counterſcarfe, 

Sure his Accorrrtscome ſhort at's Wharfte: 
From every Po: # we kill'd the Mazgots, 

There's one, there's two, loon like Faggots. 

5: [The Eat line common ſoruldiers kept, 

The North the Honeſt Towneſmen wept. 

The We/# was man'd by th* Loyall Schollers 
Whoſe Gowwes vou ſlave are blacke as Colliers 
Thev taw'd 1t faich, their Ga#ncs would hits 

As ſure as they had faded it, 

They ramm'd their Bullet, they would ha't 1ns 
Bounce wentthe Noiſe, like Grecke and Latines 


And 


= 


4) 
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And for their Colonell moreover, 

It was the valiant Earle of Dover. 
TheſcKnaves taikt much oth' ſege of Troy; 
And art this /iege they leapt for Joy. 

They dcfied Farrefax and his Forces, 


Said he was $:»0» and brought V/Yoodien Hoyſesl 


Now for the South Port D:ches why there I lay 
The Noble Loyal, ſtout Lord Keeper lay, 


His men made th'Raſcalls cry they were miſtakenf 


To ſhew their hungry teeth at Friar- Bacon, 
They conjurd'em yfaith and laid 'em dead, 

As each there Helmet were a Braſen head. 

I chinke the Knaves will hardly be in heart, 
Where Coxrage is, and they ſuſpe&t Blacke Art. 
*Tis range by both the buckles of my Girdle, 
TheDeele tookeRoundhcads 'cauſe they were oth 
YetPluto cryed they need not be ſo eager, (circl: 


For why their Heads alone were in that Fegwre, | 


But to conclude Dicke all ports played their parts 
As they had ſome finger in thoſe Arts. 

Aad all the Rebels are runne hence lo faſt, 

As twere from Bacon yes and Vandermaſt, 


Poſtſcript. 


ReEcauſc her [nglis was no very better; 

Was cote another rite this Letter. 

But Aule before,& beninds8 beſide that riteings) 
Was her own naturall inditeings. 


I reſt, a matter of foxre times thy thrice 
humble Szryant, Shon Pr;cs. y 
e 


orſ ei 
lay 


2ken, 


Art. 
9 
> oth 
circle 
uYe. 
parts 
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YEcfor aulcher haſt | 


Here's a preamble at laſt: 
Now let her beware in any wiſe, 
From ſhuffle her Letters under Pies- 
For marke you menow tele terſes under, 
Was pur her in mind for ſend her ſom pl/uzdex. 
Was long to give a Naumbaſſader a Teſter, 
For bring her a Sattiz Dowſles from Leſter, 


[ Verſes made in Bed to one ſtudying 
en the ſame Chamber. 


(Gr thee to bed, I ſay, thatgowne and knackes 
>" Preſent thee Praiam ſhrunketo A ſtyanaxy 
Three guilded Caps a poreing lureI view 
SomeM#xmouth*'d youth that lies&ftinkes perdue., 
All thou read'ſt there is a Watchword lure,& then 
Stead of a ſword lies drawne a Valiant Pens 
So the well ftirr'd Sire that gives the M:dnighs 
And ſee thy Ti»kling ſtandi(ſh tor a Bell- (knell, 
Looke now thou yawn'R too ; afere Jove Iſhall 
Heare thee anon ſnore outs Good People all, 
But to be ſerious, preethy goe to bed) goe reſt, 
Young man thou canit nut famuſh at a Feaſt, 
Phebus thou know'lt the God of Wit 1s fed 
Toſtudy but the Days and then to Bed. 
love thy braye attempt, but pray forſakes 
The flow'r thus deckt with honey ſhrouds a ſnake. 
Where am I freind? I dreamt I cold thee right, 
But thou halt allmoſt your me, James Good-night, 


Epi- 
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 Epithalium. To Miſtris M, A, 
RI from your V7rg:2 ſheets, thar be 


Fy on them a meere Nannerye 

Who ſolitary Winters leads, 
Turnes Bracelets to Religions Beads, 
The Virgin that at Hymen ſftickes, 
Should tell her Gemmes tor thiCrucifix. 
For ſhe's a Nx the Sages tell, 
That lies 4/oze though 1n no C el/.. 
She midſt her L/berties confin'd, 
Her Boaze's cloiſter to her mind. 
Be they ummur'd whoſe lookes are wore 
Pale as the Re/iches they adore. 
W here checkes the Koſe and Lilly paints 
A Bridegroomeis the oncly Saints 

Then as faire Roſes ro each other laid, 
Unite their bluſhes, and are Garlands made, 


Soyyou who when you are alund& onely ſhun. 


One Starre will ſhine a Conſtellations 


Song, 


Cock-throwing. 


(09% A doodle does, tis the braveſt ganey 
Takes a Cocke from his Dame, 
Andbind himto a ſtake, 
How he ſtruts, how h2throwes, 
How he {waggers, how he crowes, 
. As if the Day newly brake, 


How 


ns 


Tow 


Poems, 


How his Miſtris cackles, 

Thus to find him in ſhackles. 

And tyedto a Packe-thread Garter? 
Oh the Beares and the Bulls, 
Are but Corpulent Gulls 

Tothe Valiant Shrove-tide Martyr, 


Saylers Song 


FFre is a Bowle in Whoſe wide coa(ks, 
Navies may ſwimme like winter Toaſt, 

Which to drinke off if he were minded, 

/Eolus would prove ſhort winded, 

Tis to the Quzercy downe let it fall, 

There goes Oceans Ships and all. 

Hoiſe Sailes againe) and (till provide 

New ſupplyes to maintaine the Tyde, 
For when we the dry Bottome knocke, 
Then we are #þ/7r, O there's the Recke 

Herelike a Whale my ipatious gut 


* [Sports, and then devoxres a Butz 


Store me with one deliberare luppe, 

No ſftorme ſhall ſooner tofle it up. 

Tis wide and deepe, be ſure you fill't : 
Twill make an Ocean run a Tilt, 

Drinke (ha/low firlt, then drowne your Oare; 


[No danger but to come 4 (hore, 


For when we , 8c « 
Song againſt Ale, 


(02-7 Jour Ale is a liquor, 


Drawes thicker andthicker, 
wiſh Ba |. Tis 
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Tis the damme to that Heretique Beere, 
Twas begot in a huddle, 
By a Fogge and a Puddle) 


Which the Beames of the Toalt cannot cleve, 


Tis a Magicall charme, 

Txrnes Wit into Barme, ; 

Ts a Spell 'gainſt the Muſes and Braines: 
Doth Pegaſus forces 

Tobe a Brewers Horſe, 

And ſtuffes up his Manger with Graines. 
Lays Fwaciene flat, 

Aſleepe in a Fat, 

Tobe laught at by everyLay-manz 
Each Muſe that comes after» 

Twrnes Sutlers daughter, 
And Apollo himſelfe to a Dray-man» 


Ralph's Sþeciall Cares 
Ht Bill of fare} 


A Caveat to the Foes that they beware 'em 
In ſtarving Omnium Animarum- 

Which may be ſung up and downe)y 

To the Tune of Troy Towne. 


V Yin Oxford Towne full fortnight ſeige, 
Fairefax with(tood that dreadfull Mag- 
Ralph Providore for tranger leige- (got 
eople, 'gainſt Browne and Penny Faggot. 
Brought this Browne P'll at legall Summons, - 
Before the Lords,God bleſſe the Commons. 
Mouthes 


Iges 
Mag- 
(got 


Ss Y its 


wuthes 
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Mouths ſrnabfomes and ſome were Male, 

For both he caters and beſeeches, 

You would be pleaſ'd totake his take 

Of food for Aprons, and for Breeches, 
HMarke his Browne Bill, &c. 


Imprimis, 

4-quarter of wheate, 
2 of Maſtlyn, 

2 ofPcaſe. 


Foure Quarters Wheate, of Maſ#yn wwaine, 
For broth 1n Lent as much of Peaſe, 
Both Food and Phy /ichehence we gaine, 
Twill both the Belly fill and eaſe, 

By his Browne Bill, &c, 


Item 
6 flitches of Bacon), 
4 Gammons. 


I Bcefe and an halte, 
9 Salt Eeles. 


Bacon with Sword and Dagger eke, 

Full ſundry Flitches and backe Gammons, 

Beefe ſalted greene as any Leeks, 

Befades Salt Eeles, would they were Sammons 
Oh Ralphs Browne Bill, & 6+ 


Item 
9 Pots of Butter, 


Some pors of Buttery more of Als, 
For why »quoth Ra/ph, ſod then he Taught, 
Wit £3 


S2 
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Although our Saxce and Dairies faile, 


The Brewer churnes our mornings draught, 
Sing Ralphs Browne Billy & ce» 


Item, : 
3 hundred weight of Cheeſes: 


Cheeſe Chedder ſomes all wondrous fat , 
And left he ſhould by Ratres be plunder'd, 
He keepes in fee a /e/gen Cat » 
As Conſtable of every handred, 

with his Browne Bill, 3c. 


Item, 

4 Buſhels of Salt» 

But leſt his [rveztory halt, 

Andall bis [rems are undone, 

Peter is Sirnameto lis Salt, 

Twill ſeaſon Meate or ſeaſon Gaz, 
Tis Ralphs Browne Bill, CF ce 


Item, | 
9 Neates Tongues. 


*'Stoot Ralph's a Lingsift, and unlockes 
| His Mouth to Commnrries farre and wide, 
Dry d Dralefts on Chimney-ſtockes, 
 Shew Ralph is onely Neates-T ongne ty'd, 
By Ralphs Browne Bills C5 ce | 


Item Grocers ware 
good (tore. 


Then Grocers Ware, as Sope and Plumbs, 
Browne Camdy to perfume your Whulile, 


All 


All 
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Al goes through's Providence, or Thumbs, 
Sure Ralphis Ralph & l* Burnino Peſile, 
| Knight Ralphs Browne Bill, ec, 


Items 

7 Strike of 

Oatmeale. Ps 

But Oatmeale ho! you'd little thinkeir, 
Boyle it-'and boyl'c againe o're Fuell, 


You may or eate it, Maidesor drinke ity 


Ralph hath a care of Water Grewell, 
In his Browne Bill, & ce 


Songs 
Y 2- that fiſh for Dace and Roches, 


Carpes or Tenches, Bonus noches. 
Thou waſt borne betweene two diſhes, 
When the Fryday /igne was Fiſhes» 
Anglers yeares are made and ſpent, 
All ia Ember weekes/and Lenr, 


Breake thy Rod about thy Noddle, 
Through thy wormes and flies by the Pottle, 
Keepe thy Corke to {toppe thy Bottle, 
Make ſtraight thy hooke,and be not afeard 
To ſhave his Beard. 
That in caſe of taried (titches, 
Hooke and Line may mend thy Breeches. 
He that ſearches Pools and Dikes, 
Halters Jackes, and rang les Pikes, 
Let him know, though he thinke he wiſe 1s, 
Tis not a ſport but an Aﬀſizes. 


E 4 Fiſh 
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Are not tookes but executed. 


Yog who ſe Paſtes fox Rivers throat, 
And make Ibs pay her Groat, 

That from May to parch October, 
Scarce a Minew can ſleepe ſober, 
Be your Fifh iz Oven thruſt, 
Andyour owne Red-palie the cruſt. 


Breake thy Rod) &c. 


Hookes 4a»a Lines of larger ſizes, 
Such as the Tyrant that troules deviſes, 
Fiſhes xere, beleive his Fable, 

What he calls aLine i a Cable. 

That's a Knayg of endleſſe Raycor, 
Who for a Hooke dothexſt an Anchor. 

| Breake thy Rod, &&c. 


Bnt of all men he ts the Cheater, 

Who with ſmall fiſh takes upthe Greater, 
He makgs Carpes without all dudgen 
Make a Jonasof a Gudgen. 

Cruellman that ftayes on Gravell 
Fiſh rhat Great with Fiſh doth Travell. 


Breake thy Rod, &c, 
To my Lady Ch: 
Madam) hag, 


T Enants with Aches and ſore Eyes, 
= Or he that on his Death-Bed les, 


And 


Fiſh ſo tookey were the caſe diſputed, - rl 


And 


4 


P, ocnhns, p 5 ) 
And now muſt dye, when it is knowne, 


That you who were their Cre are gone 
Suffers not more in your Remove, 


Not the Par ſo, who I'me ſure is loath, 

To ſhake hands with your Table-Cloaths 
Whoſe (lender ſoule could never looke, 

For freind at Chichley bur the Cooke, - 
And onely doth your Chimney love: 


He whom your ales could onely fix, 
Who loves you jult at Twelve and Six. 
Who greives for th Servants, not thatthey 
$ceme todeparty but take away, | 

And leaye not Empty houſe but board. 


How will hepreach when firſt he ſees» 
Nought to inſpire him but his Cheeſe? 

And that ſo hard and youd of ſappes 

It maimes more Rats then doth the T rappe 
When they aflault his Thrifty Hoard. 


Thus much 7 owe him for's delay, 

O'*ch Blifſe which in your Paperslay, 

Should you then Madars hide your ſmiles, 

As farre in Lands as now in Miles, 

My zealous verſe ſhould trace you out, and then 
Hee'l write whule he hath cither Hand or Pe s- 


who ſubſcribes himſclfe, &c. 
Song. 


\ 
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Song, 
Celia in loye, 


[| Felt my heart and found a flame, 

T hat for releife ad ſhelter came: 
I entertain'd the treacherous gueſt; 
Ad gaveit welcome in my breaſt, 
Poore Celia, whither wilt thou goe? 
To coole in Streames or freeze in Snow? 
Or gentle Lephyrus intrear, 
T o chill thy flames axd tanne thy heat? 
Perhaps a Tapers fading Beames 
May aye in Arey or quench izſtreames, 
But Love is a Myſterious fire; 
Nor canin Aire or Ice expire. 
Nor will this Phoenix be ſuppreſt, 
Byt with the ruine of his Nelt. 


Song. 
Celia Sowning. 


TE ere oa a flowry pillow ſpread 
Faire Celia her declining head, 


when death diſfiſ*d like gliding ſleepe, 
D:d gently ore her Silence creepe, 

Her Roſe and Lillies droop/zg ly, 

The Sun was ſet in Celia's ey. 

Her Lips were Twinnes of Cotall growze, 
Bloud hardned:into Bluſhing ſtone, 

Her Teeth their motions d'd depoſe, 
And made their Tyory Kiſles cloſe, 


Her 


Ter 
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Her frat rant Breath hrs (weets (uppre 
Reti frees perfume her Breaſt, i a : 


[Her Pulles flept and did conſtraine 


Their Daunces i her Azure veine. 
But Gentle Love who this did ſpies 
Kept ſtil his Ambuſh iz her Ey> 


- [And joyd at his faire Priſon ſhooke 


His filver ſhafts, then Celia woake: 

Bur when the Nymph reviving ſpied, 

The amorous Boy, Oh then ſhe cried, 
Ye Gods recerve againe this Breath, 
For Love is but a Laſting Death. 


Song. 
Callope inyited tofings 


Thyrſis. Calliopes 


Thyrſis. Q [2g arvine Calliope, 
7 S Enrich our Wore 
with thy ( weet voice and mellow Lyre, 
And Gods that liſten to the ſound, 
While Orbes walke t heir harmonious Rounds 
Shall learne ts tune their Spheares by thee» 
Calliope. Ah mes 1 canzot ſing, 
| Nochearefull note 
Can clearemy [ad untuned throat, 
And then my Lute :s ſo decayd, 
Satyrs will ſtart and be afraid, 
At the wild diſcord of the ſtring: | 
| | Thyrfis- 
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Thyrſis. Os yo»der trembling bough, 
$ ad Philomel, | 

Fey cheape and frequent tale didtell, 

But raviſht with thy pleaſant ſong, 

LifÞ'd all thy Muficke on her tongae, 
And hath forget her ftory now. 


Calliope, Poore Plulomel I prtty thee. 
O twice deceived, 

Of honour and of Tune berear'd. 

The {airrage Tereus did thee wrong, 

But yet he left thee ſtill thy ſong, 

And now thru oweſt that loſſe to me. 


Thyrſis. Faire Nymph /t # #0 paine 
To change for gaine. 


Chorus. Then let our muſicke mixe their loud 
Harmonious tires, and make one cloud. 

T hat joining Tunes with Tunes we may, 
Each ſtill enjoy their owne,& each 4 others lay 


Dialogue. 


Thyr ſs. Cloris 


C lorts.} Preethy T hyr /is tell me true 

What did 1 when I firſt loy'd you? 
Thyr/:s. Then firſt thy breaſt became to be. 
Great C'up'ds Throne. Clo: Pray who is he? 
Thyr 75. A Bcauteous Boy, whoſe Tyory Bow, 
And ſhafts in Lovers Boſomss grows 
10745. O he's a wondrous cruel] gueſt- 
That makes a Q#ver of a Breaſp. 


Thyrſis, 


© "I Thyrſss. Both Bows and $hajts, & Boy doe dwell 
In Lovers Breaſts, C/s: I preechy the, 
How can a Boy be bred in me, 
Who (till profeſſe V:rginity? 
1Thyr/is. Inthee orl;or any one alive, 
The amorous Boy may growand thrive, 
| Cloris. Fye Thyrfis ,tye, no more Ile (eeke, 
Nor will I love thee now this weeke. 
Thyr ſis. Deare Cloris why? Clo. Dclude me (02 
As if a Boy in thee could grow, 
lam not I ſo foone begwild, 
To thinke that men may be with child, 
Tis not a ſluggiſh Boy that ſeekes 
[To be matur'd by forty weekes, 
His body is a ſubtle fires 
Inform'd and quicknedby defire, 
£4 [Lovemethis Inftant, and this inſ{tant you 
Get himy conceive him, and bring forth too. 
Cloyss, When firſt my /aboxr did begin, 
$lay} Why did(t not call the Neighbowrs inp 
Thyr/is. No forraigne aide weneed to prove. 
Our {elves are Midwives to our Love, 
Clorts. Strange Riddle love,whole buth's perplex, 
And make us change and /hifs our ſexe. 
Men may be Methersto defire, 
And Virgins pure may be his Sire, 
Iriſh-love Song. 
{Or Creeſhes ſake come pity me« 

7 F O Hoae, 6 tis ty Dos and be? 
Phair iſh ti promi(h and ti vow? 

1 truſht em neder noder now. 


'Y [6% Bt 
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But all iſh goes and tou unkind, Sir 
Doſh print titrote and fett in wind: The 
Fee Donnell fee, i time repent) The 
Now by ti haut, o Hone I'me ſpent, Wo 
Not tat I aye mine hart i ih it OrCey Wh 
Brut being deat can love no more. _ 
Wh 
To my LordB. of Ch. when Nat 
T preſented him a Play. INou 
Y 
Ay Lord, (reard [And 
V 7 Ho /i:gle Leafes before , now heaps hath 
And from oneBeaſt hath ventur'd ataHerg: 
Hoping that Altar which inadulg'd a Roome 
To the foule Oxe, will toth'foule Hecarombe. 
And that his Gyaxt need not acceptance feare, 


Cauſe "cis ill ſhapr, for ſo his P/gwm#es were. 

For though the ({traine be greater now, and proud, 

And the ſpza/lvapour {well'd into a Cloud; 

Yer ſtill as was the droppe ſo 1s the [hower, 

Andallth'ill ſent oth*Gar/azd was th*F lower. 

Since then ſal! Parcels ſhew the greater, and 

We gueſle th*who/e Monſter by its face or hand: 

Since by {eſſe papers, Sir, your judgemerit may 

Collc&t what Prodigie will be the Play: 

Let like his dontbts your candour be a!llow'd 

And that cleare Beame melt or expell his cloud. 

There are who poize our Lumpe with their leaft 

And ſhut up comedy in Epigram. (dramme, 

Ther: are whot* cach line a volume growes, 

And can thrutt all our G.zrden in their Roſe, X 
ir, 


ard, 
nath 
er: 


Firs I could name you many wits ſolLigpe, 
They could pretent youGroves for this dryTwigge, 
There you might walke in ſhades,8& every Bough, 
Would crown the pious Dew which made it grow. 
When here the Plant hath hardly bzlke for fire, 
And ſer here foure yeares ſince is ſcarce a Brier, 
Yet let it (Hill grow ons you let chornes Rand, 
Which growth enavles but to offezd your hand. 
Nature lers Serperts lives although they bring 
INought but more porſon,and enlarge their ting, 
Your i6;1fu17 hand may file the Rude ſtone pure, 
And from that Porſon may create a cure. 


To D'. F. Deane of Ch. Ch. 
now Vicechancellour of Oxtords 
upon the Same © 
occaſion, 


Or that I begge degree, as underſtood, 

To bring a Trifle and receive a Hood; 

nere expect a Hareſt trom one ſeed, 

ra faire Sheafe where Ibut plant a weede. 

et ſure Inught begge titles onely lent 

oobey in ſtate, ſubmit 11 Ornament. 

he ambition's lawfull heres fince *cis your praiſe, 
fall your flowers are Roſes, all Trees Bayes. 

hus you, may feathim lugh in his faign'd Queeng 
igh as her ſeltezand yet both kneele to you.( view, 
'r then your honour onely to haye found 

ow ro make Princes Subieits,and how crown'd, 


Ts 
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To my Lord C. An-t640» 


Our fearesare ſhortned yowernd while eyes; 
Mourne a ſet Sun,we ſte anether riſe, 

Your bright approach cleares all,and forbidsthey 
Should dread kt wy ep do butchange their day 
Know your great Father is ſupply'd in you» 

The Casker's loſts yet we the Jewell view. 

We miſle not the Perfettions, butcheir Place, 

Tis the fame Beauty in another Faces 

You keepe the Seale (till each your At hath in't, 
Something that ſavours Royallylike that Print, 


Your juſt wills laws and your command due Taxe| 


And (ti]l you ſtampe Decrees, though not in wax 
Webegge of you we may the danger beare, 
Since the ſame Starre moyes in another Spheare; 
We hope our Teares may leflen with your will, 
Since the pure Current runnes in Chryſtall fill, 
If nor our Teares moſt willingly obey) 

You may command each droppe into a Seas 


To my freind M* Þ. F+ at Leyden» 


Þ my laſt Letter drown'd or ſhipwracke be) 

Or like its Mafter neyer ſaw the Sea» 
What fate foere it ſuffer'd, Thave choſe 
To tee if Verſe hath better lucke then Proſe. 
T ſend no Trafficke o're, no thrifty ware, 
Which quits the danger by'csi»creaſe and ſhare. 
Fortune (1thanke her) ſaves me all that paines 
He cannot /ooſe by Seasthatcannot game, 
When I trucke T#rkey-filkes,or Indian gold) 


Then ;hreaten rockes,and may the Bake not h9/ajBur | 


S5 


= ——_  — — — — 


But letthat voyage til} ſucceflfull be, 
Which covets nought beyond the Seas but T hee. 
And, gentle Pirates, let your yalour know, 
To take the Booties, but let Friendſhip goes 
Bur if when large and greater ruines call, 


dayi| My Letters roo mult have their fare, their fall. 


There {till remaines one way to quit that caxe, 
[Come ſee my breaſt & thou ſhalt reade them thexg. 
For ſpight of Angry winds, and Pirates Art, 

I icorne to findea Shipwracke in my heatts 


4 To my: Lady Ch. 
Madam 


AN Riv'dat Oxford we can ſadly view, 
How much they ſuffer who are ſnacch'd from 
Yet chus depr:v/ awe till reſerve ſome lencey (your 


. Though weleaye youzwe bring your tayoursthence, 


Your bounty fill difpzn{*d, appeard til new, 
As if that bounty like your Beazry grew, 


[Ecach meale appear*d a Herd; and fo well tor'd, 


As we had ſeene whole pa$txres on your Board. 
Nor were they /ig/e meales, for where you dipe 
The Table's Altar and the Parlour ſhrine, 

There th'Oxe asbleſt't as in the T emzple dies, 

And joyes when he is made your ſacrifice. 

And when fate chaſt Doves to your charger drives, 
There falls more [nnocent then were their /iver- 
Your fealt now ended, Madam all's not paſt, 
You feed your Eyes as you have fed our T aFF. 


hola\Bur that your Beauty drew albup againe, ( _ 


Clouds wrought ſo nicely we had {warne *twould 


her 
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There Heaven ſo faire;& Starres fo true appeare| / 
Aſtronomers need ſeeke no other Spheare. 


Your Needle caſts that s&y with fo rich grace, 3 
As1f your Copy meant to excell the face. Tho 


And now we climbe two toric heights to ſee 
How large Art proves 1n her Epitome. Ant 
ACloſet where no fucus comes, no Parnt, 
Todaubea Fury, and create a Sant. 

No bought Complexion there no ſuch ſage Plot, a 
As where the good face lies *th Gally Pot, Boy 
Bookes are the Objetts theres and yer none ly 
Like famous Palmeriny orltout Sr G uy. 
Nodoughty Do» Q#ixote, like thoſe that fight, [Ma 
With Warlcke Wind mill, & then riſe up Knight. þp7 
The Bookes are pious, and their owners are J 
Themſelves profeſſers, Beauties of the Chaire. [yy 
Now aftertheſe we ſaw but there we breake) I 

They ſee not Wonders whoccan ſee and Speake 


11C ; 
he 
To the ſame. 


AM, adams 
A: thoſe that taſt ha/fe-ſweetes & joyes begun Oe. 
\ From thoſe /bortTwilighrsthiult af ul! gromny,' 5! 


As our Pretences to a (tore (Sung, 
Oaely create an /tch of more, 
And we have leſſe, 
By that increaſe. 
So when I heare ſome crofle deſigne 
Durſt interrupt your ſacred line, 
Which defiin'd was to ler us {ces 
Your papers rich as your Embrodery, 


Poems, 
And that your Needle then 
Had vanquiſhe beene by th' Pex, 
We ſighto looſe a blifle [o nigh, 
Halfe Joyes the Emblems are of Miſery. 
Though then imperfects that defigne, 
And our Gold yet ly hid i'th 1£Gac, 
We dare not ſay we miſle, 
Be your [zterts our Bliſſe: 
Remembrances from you ſhall Rand, 
'Bove Volumes wrotg by any other hand. 


To the ſame. 


2are) 


ots 


WW I adam) 


ight. T! S an injuſticeCambridge will not owne: 
You needs mult be admir'd,or but halfe known. 

* PFourpreſence may command reſpe& and price, 

ſe Jewells doe want /uſtre, or men Eyes, 

he Shire wasthen turnd all into the Fennes) 

chollersto Tygers, Colledges to Dennes: 

Elſe Antique Manuſcripts had beene laid by, 

nd Reverend Monſters which in Parchment ly 

or each inquiſitive braine impar'd the growths 

gray decayes wrought by ſomeGranſireqoath: 

ou had beene all the obje, who gaze in 

onſeſſe they never read a fairer print. | 

Next fince you ſlender P:les to (vladenegraiſe, 

And honour truth with the faire name of pratle. 

Ler me afſure yous Madam, all our might, 

Isbut a weake attempt to doe you right. 

Tis but a faint Reflexion, nor may paſle 

ut as your Beanty is ſhowne leſſe by th'Glaſle. 

F 2 They 


cake, 


egun 
Y OWN 


Sung 


4 


And 
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They that arraigne a chaſt and yirtuous name, 
And fit upon the Life and Death of Fame. 
Seſſions of beauties will admire your ore, 
And Juries of twelve Ladies praiſe you more. | M 
Thea for your Yotes,(hevid mine be like his at 
W ho dreamt of Mirers and was B hop Rraight 
In all thac honour'd pompe (till you ſhou]d ſee |p 
Lawne ſleeves iubmit to your chaſt Tiffany, Th 
Bur if ſome ſullen Rtarreconfine this Trunkes C 
To Col/edge Hermitc,or a cloiſter'd Munkey Th 
Still ſhall my zeale retir'd prfſume co paint, The 


You as ts wonder noWs ſothen its Saint . The 
To the ſame. No 
Madam. © Tno 


Ecovei'd by your pow'rfull prayers I ſend 

Some "oa he meet of thebeglth you lend: Yer 
A great Afemblies Vote wove in one cloud, Fea 
Had beene of weaker force, although more loud, H 
| Yout cloſet wiſhes ſhelter gifts divine, 169 
Where ere you pray you make the place a Shrine. 
Tis tjot a Congregation that cart heale, 
The B/eſſtng's hot toth' Numbers but toth'zeale- 
Your /»g/e figh may for a miriad ly, 
One Saint ike youſtands for a Hiera' chy» Mas 
Y-our Prayer hath a ame in't, and can endure 
Or to be calld a Sacrifice or cure. 
B-aft I a dowble Titk then fince you, 


oul 

Deigne me your Servants & your Patient too: ff, 

| «her 
p 


Dr / 
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To the ſame, being his Valenti ye, 
Madam) 


Ars | ſhould not chide my paine, nor torments rae, 
2 WILHAd they allow'd my Per addrefle to you. 


But my diſtemper now muſt weare this brand, 
'_FThe wound w*bop'd my Armesttill hutmy haxd. 
 |Lame Offerings [till exragey where they would 
£? JThware Adoration halfesg halfeDiſeaſc. (plea ſes 
Then fitter t'was to let my Homage tall, | 
Then date that ſervice trom ſome Hoſþ:tall. 
Now, though I not converſe with S2/vesnor feele 
My old acquaintance with the Lance and ſteecle: 
Though cach wound weare the face of 1afcty in't, 
4 JAndall my L*anen isno longer Lint, 
di Yer theſe are empty Triumphs, and all this 

Seakes butthe Proeme to a fairer bliſſe. ; 
all l weare your names firſt worne 1a my firme mind, 

Here chance had Eyes5and fortune was not blind. 

Long ſafety waites me now» anda health ſures 
Your name was (till my glory, now my Cree 


les _ Tothe (ame, 


Madam) 
ure [Sg there be found a man that brin gs 
Feathers to hires and hackzey wings, 
ould we procure a power that might 
' [ſransforme of (pray to a flight« 
71({hen ſwifc as Eagles would we fly» 
Or Arrowes through the cmpey 'sky. 
3 
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- 
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- And our ambition would be than»: 
Toplace thoſe feathers in your fa. 
But ſince no Feathers we acquire, 
Nor //72g- but thoſe of our de/ire, 
We muſt Rilllangwtſh here, ſtill Ray 
Tolove the Journey, hate the Way. 
Like Seamen who at diſtance court, 
With eager ſmiles the neighbour Port ; 
Butif a Rock or Shelf awaite, 
They /ooſethe Lazxd to ſhun the Fate. 
Thus ſome a Martyrs wreath defire, 
But /eave the Crown to Icape the fire, 
This 1s our caſes we ſee our b/iſſe, 
Bur dare not printthe Precipice. 
For horſe and man ſtick falk and ſtay 
Like fierce S, Georges of the way» 
Rooted like Statues there they ſtand 
Like T rophies of the Carver's hand. 
Hang forth a Buſh, and ene may ſwear 
They'arebut the fg o*ch* Traveler. 
He ſpurres ſtill, bur his horſe moyes down 
No more then that (tamptith* Half-Crowne 


Or the Authoy. of Love 
Melancholy. 
Second Edition. 


1,9-* who till now was Looſe ſe and hot flam! 
Is here made Varmthy and joyes he is grow! 
The Wanton's ſober here:this Artiſt brings, (Tam 
The Boy as comely (till, but clips his wings 
Look on his Blaſhes, his cheeks modeſt fires. 
There's the ſame Roſe, onely*c hath loſt the Brier! 


The 
Riſe 
The 
Ia t 


| 


POUWNS. 6 9 
He Rill his [wory Bow, ſtill keeps bis Dart, 
Shoots here tooy but with Judgement & more Art: 
He is not here call'd Lu$F or Amorons Staines, 
Asif the God ith' Shrine, were Sinne ith* Veines, 
Nor yet a perfett birth, he mult not ſhine 
Blind in his Mothers Armes, = ſee in thine, 
Thus th* Author *twixt #5 and Cxp1d, He 
Nor takes from Mar, nor flatters Deity. 
But like an Eq#a//flame, doth light impart 
To ſhew the Beauty, yet not hide the Warr, 
For had he made /ove gooag and our defire 
Without our Reaſor,and w.lls aw entire. 
Then Virtuc had been Natare, and we bn 
Good without pras ſe 'cauſe without Power to Sin, 
Lucrece had loſt the meric of her care, 
Were ſhe as cafily chaſt, as ſhe was faire, 
Ice had been rank'd with Y:rt#e and one Row 


| © [Hadchronicledcha## Virgins, and cold Snow, 


Jami 
row! 
ij 


Romanes that (tory Virgins free from fin 
Had ſearcht their Gardens and put Lilles in. 


[Roſes had thenheard Modeff, and one line 


Made Veſta's bluſhesand her Rabies joyn. 
And the dejeted Goddefle weep to lee, 
Her Chry$tals pure, andinnocent as (he, 

No ſuch Po/;tio- then, for here our loye 
May be or that oth' Sparrow or chaſt Dove. 


The flames here drawn nor good nor bad, but are 
Apt orto ſhine a Comet or a Starre. 
They are themſelves indifferent, and may 


Fam Riſe 10 3 Raging Blaze, or Temp'rate Ray: 


The P/it#re doubtfull ike the Face may prove 
F 4 No 


(off | 1a thyBreaſt cicher Devil, or God of love. 


— 


Pocews. 


No Galen here that may confine the ſoule : 
To th'I exper, 8 call's//:ce when the Bodies foule, 
Potions might ſo make honeſt men, and aw 
Our crimes like Scarres,8& Plaiſters ſtand for law, 
Feawers and luft were one, and-both would heal; 
By J«1#ps, and men take P;/s notto ftrale. 

The judgem*nt's tubtler here, and hath allow'd 
The parchrMoon chaſt light wrapt in that black 
HereScyth/zsbreaſts of hot defires have \ece, (cloud 
Not with their Farres till put on [nnocence. 
Yet he tall grants theſe flames may ſooner grow, 
In Southerne Sulpharethen in Northerne Snow: 
A1td that Chaſt thoughts 1n Italy are rare, 
Andrhateach T-#rtle proves a Phenix there. 

He envies no mans ##rt#es as none's S/n, 

Yer knowes that {ome an Eafter Conqueſt win. 
Allmay be cbaſt for him, yet tis well knowae, 
Our Jewellis ſome Climates Common ſtone. 
Thus the wiſe Author makes his judgement ſure, 
Alluwesall Rich, but thoſe that will be Poore. 


Tomy Lord B. of $. he 
being at Yorke» 


A1y Lord, 


V en you were laſt at Lo-doz *cwas our feare, 
YT. YTLeſttheſameRont whichthreatnedMa!eſty, 
 Mightftrikeat yo: *is but the fame Career 
O aime at Crownes,and atthe Miter flv. 
For till the Sceprer andthe Crofrer Faffe 
Together fall, 'cauſe they're together ſafe: 


Yet 
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Yet while the ſence of Tumults deepeſt grow, 
And prefle in z44, no doubtsin you ariſe; 
There (til dwelt ca/me and quiet in your Prow, 
As our D//trattions were your Exerc: ſe: 
And taught vs, all afſax/ts, all //s to beare, 
Is not tofly from Dangers but from Feare. 


That Conrage waites you ſtill, ſome mcerly rode 
From T «mults and the Peoples franticke Rage) 
Counting their ſafery by their farre abode 
And ſogrew ſafer ſtill at the next ſtage: 
But *aus not ſpace that ſhelters you, the reſt 
Secure themſelves by A4:les, you by your Breaſt, 


-And now my Lord, {ince you have Lond left, 
WhereMerchants wives 4:xe cheap; & as cheap ſ; ps 
WherePooles themſelyes have of their Plate beretrs 
And figh and drinke in the courſe Pewter cuppe- 

Where's not a Silver Spooze left, not that given 
When the firſtCockeywas madeChr:iſtians (than 


No not a Bodk:n,P.»caſe,all they ſend 

Or carry all, what ever they can happe-on, 

Ev*n to the pretty Pick. T ooth, whoſe each end 

Ofr purg'd cheRelickes of continzall Capon. 
Nothing muſt (tay behind, nothing mutt tarrys 
No not the Rizg by w®* deare Joane tooke Harry, 


Bur now no City-Villaine, though he were 
Free of a Trade and T reaſoyx, dares intrude, 
No ſawey Prentiſes aſſault you' there, 
Engag'd by their /ndentwures to be rude: 
Whom for the two firlt yeares their Maſters uſe. 
Ouely to cry downe Biſhops, & cleanſe oa 
re 
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There as in ſilent Orbes youmay ride on, 

And as in Charles his Wain move without jarres, 
Your Coach will ſeem your Conſtellation, 
Nordrawn about by Horſes, but by ſtarres. 

_ Till ſeated near the Northern Pole, wethence 
Judge your ſeate ſpheare, you 1ts Intelligence, 


To my Lord B. of $, on New- 
yeares Day, 1643, 


TJ Houh with the courſe and motion of the year, 
Not onely Starres and Sz 
Move where they fir{t begun ; 
But T hings and Actions do 
Keep the {ame C'/rc/e too, 
Return'd to the ſame point in the ſame Sphear, 


Griefs and their Caxſes (till are where they Rood 
ris che ſame Ad and Night, F ; 
Shuts up our Foyes and /:ghr: 
Warres as remote from Peace, 
And Bondage from Releaſe, 
As when the $zz his laſt yeares Circuite rode, 


ThoughSword & Slanghter are not parted hence 
But we like yeares and times 
Mectin #»equall chimes, 
Now a Cloxd and then a Suns 
Hydoe and are undone, 
Let looſe and Ropt by th*Otbes intelligence, 
Though Comvates nave ſo thick & frequent (tood, 
That wearlength may raiſc, 
A Calendar of dayes,. 
And 
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And ſtile them foul or fair, 

By their ſucceſſe, not Aire : 
And fign our Feſtivals by Rebels bloud- | 
Though the ſad yeares are cloth'd in ſuch a dreſſes 

That timzes to trmmes give place, 

And ſeaſons ſhift their grace, 

Not by our Col/dor Heat, 

But Conqueſt or Defeate ; 
And loſſe makes W:nter, Summer, happineſſe» 
Nay thougha greater Ruine yet await ; 


Such as the Attrve curſe, The 
Sent to make wor/? times wor ſe, new 
Deaths keen and ſecret darty diſeaſe. 


The Shame of Hearbs and art, 
Which proves at once our Worder and our Fates 
Though theſe conſpire to ſully our requeſt, 

And labour to deltroy, 

And kill your New-yeares joy, 

Yet (till your wonted art 

Will keep our wiſh in heart, 
Proportion'd not toth' rimes but to your breaſt. 
Thus inthe ſtorm you Calme and Silence finds 
NorSword nor Sickneſſe can approach your mind. 


To Aiſtreſſe D.C. 


Ylnce Crowns or Laurels ever be, 
Enfignes of Wit or Majeſty. 

And onely cuſtome makes this hold 

To be of Bayes andthat of Gold. 4 

Elſe Liznen might haye had the fate, 


Since*cis more ſoft» to ſhew more late» 
| ; or 
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For Perſian Kings have no more bliſſe 
Ith' D:adem, then Cydarz:, 
And the ſame awe it carries in't» 
Though this ſpeake Sempſtreſſe that the Mints 
You wonder now where I would tend, | 
And where theſe Crownes and Scepters end. 
Know I can nought but Glories breath, 
Girtin this ſtate your Criozs Wreath. 

But as the Wreath K: gs Temples bound, 
So was the Ore for the A!tar crown'd. : 
Though then in (tate your Prefent make me riſe, 
The Prince youcrowae is (till your Sacrifice, 


ToL:C: H:P. 
B:ing at his Quarters on his B rth=day. 


V HatNumder in thyT earesthisDaymay weare, 
Be*rthe fond Narſes or the M/dw/ves care: 
Thy Date enlarges, and thy Age ſucceeds, 
' Notby Account in Calezders, but deeas. 
Thou that in Conqueſt didſt thy Nox-age bathe, 
Andlke Alcides combate inthy Swathe: (ſpent, 
Whoſe earely yeares have in pitchtFzilds beene 
Who from the Cradle marcht into the Terr. 
He that had ſeene thy Xeiztoz=courage, when 
Slaughter had preſt the groaning feild with men. 
He that had feene thy Arme bedew thy ſide, 
And thee #ndauntedgaze ith'Crimion Tide: 
Tiy Sword cut ſhortzand (till thou notiing feele, 
As if thy Fleſh had like thy Sword beene Steele. 
Thy wriſt ſurpriz'd afreſh and yer no bore, 
As if the Bullets duſt not hurt thee mores TAR 
/VNEn 
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When after theſe thy Heate could not endure 
To beentreared to depart ſecure. 
He that had feene all this, mult »eeds confeſle, 
Death canxot fright thee coucht '» any Drcfle. 
To trace thy valour, and compile all theſe, 
I ſhou!ddiſpatch my Muſe beyond the Seas: 
Thy home Adventure's great, nor leffe Defigne 
Was that which leaves thee fam'd beyond the Rhrmes 
Thus a »2i.x: Fame waites thee, which thou may'ſt 
FromForaigneTrophys,orDomeſtickBaves:(railey 
Then ceaſe to countthy YTeares by azy Day, 
For thou art yo#rg5 but thy Renowne is Gray. 


ToC. To So 


T Was once the buſineſſe of my Searchto ſee 
W here I might find YValoxry with Poeſre. 

But wearied out, and having try'd my view, 

I find that mixture onely met in you. 

Old Homer raunts y as he to th'Campe being 
Tooke Pay in Agamemnon's Regiment. (ſent, 
He writes ſo feircey that when his Poem's heard, 
Me thinkes the Man had Priam by the Beard. 
And that himſelfe had beene of ſo much force, 
Taye beene a Gallant Foale oth'Trojan Horle. 
Bur he good Soule was borne ſolong behind, 

He had notin that Warre Eyesto be b1;:d, 
Nor was our V;rg4 of the Valiant breed, 
He talkes all Trampets, bur preferres his Reeds. . 
True, Little Horace fought, butlik'd the ſport 
So well, heſoone exchang 'dtheCampeforth'Conrt. 
Tis thought had not the Wight got thence the faſter, 
He nvght have been cheTrivuncs Buarter-Maſter, 


Ovid 
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Ovid as farre as Sages underſtand, 

Was nere ſo muchas one of the Traime-Band. 
Not ſo much Sox/dier as our City Men) 
Whommves andCavrdles bravely heightens when 


They muſter Hornes,% what their Dames admire, 


March to the Front, then won | then give Fire, 
Catullus, and Tibullus,and that others 

-W hoſeName for want of Rime to't;I mult ſmother, 

Put them together pray) if you can get'em. 

And if you thinke they meane to fight eene let'em. 

But Lzcan (Gallant Man) he ſtoutly ſtood, 

Till his Soule floated through a Streame of bloud) 

Till all his Veines rob'd of their Crimſon juice 

Dry'd up, by th'Avarice of an open Sluce- 

Yet his {ad Fate trac't out no valiant Path, 

His fall was ſullicd by his ea/ie Bath. : 
Thus you exceed them all, for though you_write» 
Like them 'tis onely like your (elfe you fights 
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AvTHOR*s Survey of a Scandalous Pam- 
pbler Inciruled, The Kings Cabinet Opened. 


-> Hen Lawes and Princes are deſpil'd, 
. and cheape, 


Cx When He:gh-pacht Miſcheifes all are 
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Returnes muſt (till be had;Gu//t mult ſtrive more 
Though not to* Exoble, yet to Exlarge her ſtore. 
Poore cheape De /igne | the Rebell now myii flic 
To Packet Warre, to Paper-Treacherie, 

The Baſiliskes are turn'd to Cloſer-Spies, 


. [Andrtotheir Poiſ'nous adde Exnquireng eyes. 


As Snakes & Serpents ſhould they caſt their (tings 
Still the fame Hare, though not ſame Poiſon fl'ng 
And their Vazne teeth to the ſame point addrefle, 
Wuh the like Raxcor , though unlike Succeſe- 

Fo thoſe that 1nto undiſcerning veinesz 

Have thrown theix/enom-deep,&their dark Rains, 

By fraile Advantages, (till find it good, 

To kcepe th'lnfe&ion high ith?Peoples Blouds 
For Attive Treaſon muſt be doing fill: 
<Lelt ſhe Zzlearne her Art of doing ill. 

Who now have waded through all Px6licke aw, 

Will breakechrough Secrers,8 profane their Law. 

Know you that would their At and Sratute (ce, 

Nature kept Cort, and made it her Decxee. 

When Azgelstalkeall their conceipts are brought 

From Minato MindzXchey dicourſe byThowghte 

A Cloſe Idea moves and Silence flies 

To poſt the Meſſage and diſpatch Replies. 

And though Ter Legions, in the Round are bent, 

They onely heare to whom the Talk was meant 

Now chough, in /Mes a different Law controulcs» 

And Soxles are not Embaſſadowurs to Soules: 

Nature gave Reaſon power to find a way) 

Which nonebut theſe could venture to betray- 
*«Two clolefſafcPaths ſhe did bequeath to men, 
«In Preſence, Whi Fper; and at Diſtance Toons 

| well 
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Publick Decreesand T houghts were elfe the ſame, 
Nor went it to Converſe but to Proclaim. 
Concepts were elie but Records, bur by this care 
Our 7 houghts no Commons, but 1 "x1 are: 
What bold [ntr#ders then are who aflail, 
Tocut their Prince's Hedge, and break his Pale? 
That fo X:1manly gaz, and dare be ſzen 
Ey*a then, when He converſes with his Qzee» ? 
Yetzas who breaks the Tall Bank's rifing S:de, 
And all the Shoredoth levie with the Tyde) 
D-oth notconfine the Waves to any Bound, 
But the whole Stream may gain upon the Ground; 
So theleyſtrerght Profpett (corn & Private View, 
« The Crime 1s ſmall that doth engage a Few. 
ThetcPrint cher ſhame,they muſt compleat theirSin: 
Not take ſome Waves, and ſhut the S/zce agen. 
Burt, to the Raging of their Sea, they do 
Ler 1n the Made (ſe of the People tow. (Vail, 
But,*caule their crime muſt wear a as; and 
And fain»the Serpent would conceal his Tal, 
No fooner comes the Libell co our view, 
Burt ſee a /fay'd demure, grave Preface too : 
Which ſcems to ſhew they would not thus intrude, 
Nor prefle ſo farre bur for the Pxblick, good. 
But as ſome London B-g ger uleto liand, 
Ji Grectans Crates with Papersin their hand, 
Who are ( as them ind rent parts we meer ) 
E»gligh at Homes but ſolemn Greeks ich? ttreet- 
Of whom #xcl/oath*d,and when the truth is heard, 
Con mpge a onely knowes the Beard. 
So this ſly Maker, lay its Tinſellby, 
Is onely Paimed Leal, and Pageantry. 


Wwe 
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We need not let our Satyr here compute, 
How it prophanes Godin his Attribute. See the 
Bur for its Light itneed no BYſhell call, Preface. 


: | A Semeſtreſſe 1 himble would Eclypſe tall. 


 O /in what meekneſle it pretends to creep / 
How-well the Tyger perſonatesthe Sheep ! 

Jr not Returnes 11] Language co the King) 
Though the nextLines thePſa/mesagainttHim bring. 
Then 1ttoth* By /ineſſe comes, and lets us know, 
Who reads it either 18 it's Friend,or Foe. 

It Friends the Scandals all mult true appear : 

It Foe ( alack the man isne're the neere. ) 

Foe no light moves, no A{racles like thee, 
Hee'l ſay they*re not the Kizgs too, if he pleaſe, 


:JAnd tell us pray,what may'nt your Jaſt words tang, 


You counterfeit His Seals why not his Hand ? 

But to admit, We now deduce and bring, 

What after-notes clearly imply oth'King» 
Fir(ttzThey His Conſort from His Secrets wreſt: Sep 

They do allow the Ki»g, but not the Breaſt, the fir 

The Sacred Knot mult have a Tye and Force, Annorat. 

To joyn their hands, bur yet their Thoughts Divorces 

And) as the Tvy weds her Conſort-Tree, 

Though joynd and cloſe their chaſt Embraces be, 

Yetinthole Twinnes and Circxits we can find, 

No Traffick, no commerce of mind with nund: 

So mult the facred Lawes of Marriage pierce» 

Here ſhe may Sproxt and Grow, but not Conver ſes 

And like a Plant remoy'd by Gratters toy le 

She finds not nuvrials, but a change of Soyle. 

Englandtoth* Queen Tranſplanted thus mult prove 


we 


No Forraigne Kingdomesbuta Forraigne Group. 
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But, leſt this ground!eſfle ſeem), they reaſons yex, 

And tell the World She's of the > pg {-x. 

In what wilde Braines this madneſfle firlt began 

They're wondrous angryzcauſe theQueen's noMan, 

Fond Sirs forbeare,do not the world perplzx : 

Rea (on and Juds ement are not things of Sex. 

Soules andtheir Faculties were never heard, 

To be confin'd to th* D-#blery and the Beard, 

Conſult one Age from this, and you {hall find 

A Queen the Glory of your Annalsſhin'd. 

But who to farre and diltant Obz:&s flies, 

Mult tay the Sunne waits Lyſtre, or he Eyes. 

Our Preſent injur'd Queen reiurnsthar ore, 
Anddoth again, what cou'd be done before : | 
By the K-zeg's Judgement, ſhewes Her ows 1s Right, 
And fill the meets His Rav with her own Li2hr. 

Thus che /:ſe King to Sheba'sRQreen was known) 

V'Vho knew Hum Wiſe by W. {edome of her own, 
Bur as ail Pz-b/ich knowledge barr'd mult be, S2e on 
So Houjhold- Atts muſt have their myſterie ; 72 the 
Nocircumttance can pale, no leryan: made, j7;-/ 
But muſt be wrapt in /#/e:zce and cloſejhade. Ann 
One p/ace in Courta Riddle mutt afford, ration. 
V Vorthy a ſecret Syb!/s dark Record, 

AstheKings atts mult all their 11mirs prove, See rhe 
So their Keſtraint & Retis muit check his Lowe. 2.40. 
E ſteems of*s jContort by their p:rcb mult fie, 

Nor mult HcRate his Dor Q cons Healtiz roo bob 
He muſt affe& thus ferro, audthen no more © 
His Tydes mult be proportio: /l to their (hore ; 

His Temdcornefſe their 1/27 hts and Pall :yre wenres 
By Graizes and Sryaples tlny Conkine His Care, 


But 
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But( Savage ) knows there can no Ranſome be 
Poys'd with theHealth of fuch aQueen as Shee.See 

She that at once {uch weighty Ats can do, the 2. An, 

That can be 2zeen and yet negotiate toos 

Send and be ſext,and without more demurre, 

Beboth the Qveen, and Her Embaſſadony. 

Thar gives di{patch for Ships, and when ſhe pleaſe, 

Divides the Empire with the Queen o'ch Seas. 

Who dares the Threats of any danger ſtand, 

The (tubborn Rock, or the Dzyouring Sand. 

And though the Sea iwell lbke Her f.zte5 and Grave, 


| Look at her Conlort, and deſpj'e the 1/2v2. 


The Capr1ve Queen did ( thus) the yrazt tell, 

I am no Captive19 my King be well. <Q. Curtis 
By theſe, her worth and Rare is faintly knowny/1b.3. 
Paſt tories b//h when ſhe ere&ts Her owz. 

Search o/d gray Annals, you may find ac length, 

Some Queen in /gorr, and her mid-day ſtre;zoth; 

W ho in her injured Conforts cauſe,referres * 

To Copies glancing atthele Ads of Hers. 

But f [»firme and Srck!y Queens we ſcanne, 

No ſtory patterns Hzr, None ever can. 

Shew us a Queen fraught with {uch wide Aﬀaires, 

Here private #ecakzeſ/e, there a K:n7d527s caresy 

Perplext and tortur'd from her Reſt and eaſe, 

By a Rebellion here, there a Diſeaſe : 

Advice,and Medcines at one time we views 

A Counſell-berd, Bord of Phy fitians too : 

Yet her Capacious Soul both theſe defeats, 

While this Hand holds [nStrnuttions, thar Receipts. 
Theſe are our fam'dQueensCrimesbut yer one more 
Mult bethe main [zgreadtezt of the Stores See thez. An. 
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W* ſeems to preſſe ſo deepythere's nought ſo brights 

But chys may fully all t's Luſtre quite. 

*T1s her Re/'gions Care : She Tryes Her Pow'rs 

To keep that (till, do not we fo for Ours > 

W hy toone Face lo diff rent ſhapes have bin, 

What/ rrxe isin us, in Her 13 Sin. 

Our Diff rent Paiths did long together grows 

And neither ſuffer'd, neither lofle did know : 

And like a (treamywhich *cwixt two fields doth flow, 

Which as it Mo:ſtens, fo Divides them too : 

So did the Kingdoms Law throw Dew and grewth, 

In we.ght and juſt proportion unto both, 

Andlikea parting Current flide along» 

To keep them wide, that neither neither Wyong, 

Our Faiths were then but Two, bur fince a (p*rit 

So many Muſhrome Sctts rais'd ina Night : 

The Proteſtaxt ( as ſhe could Parties gain 

W ho unconcern'd were in the Dregs.and Fain) 
id recommend her Yotaries, and bring 

Her faith to irs Defender,our Juſt King. 

Who with ſuch Zeale hath kept her ries entires 

As well from Langmiſhing, as from ſtrange Fire : 

That till the Center favours its true Sent, 

Wrihout Acceſſion, yet no Perfume ſpent, 

Tne-happy Martyrs find their Faith had ſtood 

In Him, as when they bath'd it in their bloud. 

They joy to ſee,that He his God adores 

Nor at High Places, nor at T hreſhing-floores. 

Bur ſpight of Scandals payes his homage (till 


| In the Juſt Beaury of the Si0n- Hill. 


The Ovher Sets, though as in Common-Fields 


_ Which Swine,and Horſes, Malesand Oxen _ 
0 
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Whothough at D/ſfance feed, Approaching claſh» 
And f 06a of ſhapes IG 4. daſh, £ caſh 
So they, though one Rebellion chem ſuſtaines 
Themſelves Accaſe, and are Accus'd again. 

Could they comply, then poſſi>ly might dwell 

Some faint Agreement,though no Peace in Hells 
Now:theſe nice Taſts no Forra'gnaids indie, 
(Their Rebell Scots are Engliſh Rebels ſures) 

No, nor the Pap:/fs: much it with them ſticks, 
Leſt theſe Mens Punniards ſhould be Heretichs: 
Their ſoules would be prop har d,and clean undans 
Shouldthey be ſlain by Idolatrons Gun. 

Goe lay your Vizar by, your Masking Ruffe, 

The Devil is :37*d, and Hell hath /augh'd enough: 
The world deſcries the Cheat,*tis quickly known 
They no Faith hate, who have R-{o/v'd on None. 
Theſe may not fight : that 1s, the King you'd have 
Tamely forſake his Crown, and be your Save. 

His Eater SubzeRts long agoe you: gat» 

All who approv'd your Barre, and ſwallow'd that. 
Indeed, Drſcernng toules the ſnare forſook, 

And through the Wave did (Hll dafcry the Hooke: 
Bur yer fo cloſe defignes wet e calt about, 

Your Race was half runne e*rethe King ſet ont, 
Yer you complainzand guilty feares do gaw 

Leſt you ſhould ſcazted be for Space and Law : 
Conſcious, though you your cauſe did forward meet, 
Irs Guilt and Sin hangs Plummets at its feer, 

Are notthe Jewec, Wallooxes, the Turks, and all 
Whom fromas Diff* rent Gods as Lands you call, 
An Army ſtrong to keep the cauſe in heart, 

Bu that the King mult with His S#bjeftspart? 
G3 Can 
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| Canno Acceſſion ſo much ſafety ſend, 


But you will dread Him (till before you end ? 
Sometim s at Ebbes his God doth let Him ſtand, 


That ſo the Reicue may declare His hand. Sze 57: 71: 
But,whatr(you hope)may make 5g King'sſide pauſe the 
Is what He writes aboutthe-PenallLawes. 4+ Annota- 
Poorsſhallow ſoules!I deemit one from hence 1102, 


To forfeit Loyalty, and forfeit Sexce. 

Shall ſuch as waſt their Bloud be quite debarr'd, 
And kept without the Pale from all Reward 2 
Shall fame report, ſhall afcer Ages tell, 

So juſt a King regards not yo do dwell ? 

But you pretciid, this was a State-D:crees 
Nor without Pow*r which 24de may cancel'd be. 
The King ncv'r (ayes it ſhall : but cannot doubt 
That whev His God hath brought His work about» 
And ſhifted Jarres and T  maltsinto Eaſe) - 
And f.c him *mid{t his Counce!l in High Peace : 
Their joy»t united {uffrage will think fic 
Togive this At, or tomethurg Great as it- 

But ſee, His Pardon then to [re/and came 
(Wild Rebels ) offers He not you the ſame ? 

He holds {till Gut the [222 friſh cheartull Ray, 
You ſhut your V/irdowcs and exclude the Day : 

Emvrace the /:ze, or clic cxpe the (troak. 

The F jatthe Sun ne'1e melts,at laſt is broakes 
Burt new che Floud-Gatres ope, and a fice ſluce, 
Lets in all ſencelefle DuEtrines, and wild uſe» 
And by Comparing what's 121d log agoes 
Finds D;/proportioz in the King's Acts now. 

His paſi Reſolves it upro Pre ſept brings, 


His Vowes toVowes,and T hings to combat THogs 
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A Different face throughout, and a freſh Scenes « 
Succeed : and ail his Acts ſeem (hifred clean. 
Weak men! who are depriv*d by Guilt or chance, 
Of all the /:g hrs of Common Circumftance ; 
That have unlearn'c that 4tt/o2s [hift their Face, 
And date their worth from Per ſo-5, ! 7326,and Plases 
And ſundry ſuch, from whoſe Negleits appear 
Acts as Sinnes there, which are 7 r7'd Virtues here. 
For inſtance then : off as the King refl:-&s 
His O1th*s injoyne, His. People hepro: ct 5. 
Which Oat hes extents and Circuit we may view 
Spread orc th' Five Execrable Aſembers too. 
Yer ( farre as't them concernes ) that Chain is broke 
That Oath left Him, becauſe they left Hts Yoakes 
Now of this Pitch, and $122, do (till appear, 
All Atery Scruples which are ſtarted there, 

The King Declared, He thought you meant noill, 
Say would you have the King Declare ſo /#:11? 

Allow but d:ffereat Circumitance, and we 

Find, all your Scazdalls will bis Glories be. 
Now, as the wor/#chings have ſome things of /Fend, 
And ſome Toades treaſure Jewels intheir Head. 
S$o doth this L:b2/s wombe Girt, and contain, 
Whac though it compaſſe Ronundit cannot ſtaines 
Lines of ſo cleare, yet io 2fajeſtich ftraine ; 
A molt /7anſparent, yet a cloſe-wove Veine ; 
Which when we reach its Sole we may deſcry, 
We ſee more by irs Light,then ogy own Eye. 

So Phebas (when the Cloud and Night 1s done. ) 

Lends vs his Light to kn ow he 1s the Sunne, 
Yet tius expreflive clearneſſe is but barke) 
An Omt-ſide Sunne which guards us fromthe dark? | 
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Here the Bright Language ſhuts in Brighter ſenſe, 
Rich Diamonds (l:ep within a Cryſtall Fence. 
Gemmes of that rate, to T wlly they'd appear 

Fir purchaſe for his Critick Senates Eare. 

And their whole Shine in a full Luſtre tends 

To God, His Conſcience, Conſorts and his Friends, 


THE CLOSE. 


No winding Characters, no ſecret Maze, 

Could to perplex,bur they have found their wayes, 

They thred the Labyrinth: and what to doe ? 

Whe'r reds the Guude>whatprurchaſe in thisClew? 
Raſh Alexander forecKingGordius Knot, © Curtin! 
Aud ſo in hand found hea Rype had got. lib, 2, 


Elegie. 
Oz the Death of Sir Henry Spelman. 


T Hough Books, andTitles ſeldome friends appears 
Yer both erabrace and twilt their Graces here, 
That whileWe guide our Gricfs and Tears fall right, 
Our Sorrow watles the Scholar with the Kz'ght, 
One that had ſearcht the Kingdome's depth.and law 
All ſince it fledg'd, and while it yer lay Raw. | 
One that had tracke the State, and ſer ali down 
Thar paſl'd fince the firlt Mitre,and the Crown. 
Sax0x Decrees, andtheir firſt Laws he brings, 
As he had fatein Councell with their Kines. 
Notone who onely $kill'din Forraigne Names, 
Rnowes Tybers winding, bur is lo!t in '7 hames. 
\Vhoſe Labours rove, who in a wilde purtwt 
. Knows Romnlzs wells but ſtands amaz'd art Brute 


He]. 
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Heknew he could not King and Country pleaſe, 
Had he binonly learn*d beyond the Seas. 

He forraign Countries kzew, bur they were kown 
Not for them ſelves, but to adyance his ow. 

As Merchants rrade th* Indies, not /:1ve there, 

T raffick abroad, but [and their Prizes here. 

He from whole Art our ow Church Rites ariſe, 


F 


| Could Romay paint or Artick, Sacritice? 


And with like caſe his Penfill had expreſt 
An Ancient Abbatyor Apollo's Prieſt, 
But then he knew his Sweat imparted ſo 
Had done Greece juſtices but let Eng/and go: 
And after all kispaines had only dreſt 
A ForraignSubjet in a Natives breaſt, 
The Care was wiſer here, he would not come 
Lavith abroad, and be in debt at home : 
His Sweat was for his Country moſt, theclear 
Starre gave all Light, but moſt adorn'd irs Sphcar. 
As Gemms at D#/tance ſeen ſome Clouds t expell, 
But caſt all Day and S#»(hine intheir Shell. 
Bur as He trac*: the Church, and did unty 

Each linke, to ſearch her Genealogie. 
So He Defends her too, makes his care be 
Her Preſer vation, as Nativity, 
Knowing this might his Zeale 1n queſtion call, 
To finde her out, onely to let her fall. 
And berter *is that off-ſpring never roſe. _ 
Whoſe Beauty onely doth look faire, and cloſe 
Bur he repaircs her falls, ſhe owes more farre 

0 Iis wiſe Pex, then to the Rocks or Duar. 

Chuſe chen the Temple where thy duſt ſhall fall} | 

Conrent with oc, that haſt preſerve | all. 58 || 
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We thanke thee that our Churches Rand ;that We 
In one Roofte lodge not with our Dezty. 
That Parlars arc not Temples, that we ſpare 
A Place to feyer our D. ſcorrfe trom Prayer. 
That not th'Ox 'r0wn'd&Cook*d on one board lyes, 
That *trs not one to Carve and Sacrifice. 
Bur had chis tuil'd, had this not feem'd to fine, 
Had no Cathedrall Chamber bin our Shrixe, 
Then we had met 1th* Woods, and fome faire Hill 
Kep: Iiracls Groves, and her high Places ſtil]. 
Birds had been there, and Bea{ts the P:eitt had then 
P:eachc *gamit che Sparrowen% the Luſtfull 11a, | 
walfes and Oppreſſors mixty the place had lent 
Paſture for Lambs and ſeatesfor th'Innoceat, 
No ſuch confuſion now, now no raſh Aime 
Dares fe1ze the Chappe/ to enlarge the Farme. 
Leſt his offznce his Jfſuzs Plague beger, 
As th'poyſo::*d Spring infets the Riwaler. 
We nor enquire thy Death , nor our time ſpend 
To know if Got or Pa/ſie wrought thy exd - 
We ice thy Workes , and thy Diſcale know lefle 
By the Phy it; as B'lls, then by the Preſſe. 
Thus tir'd 4rachae in her Labours lycs, 
Weayrs out her Z/fe into her Loomezand ayes. 


Elegie. 
. Oz the Death of Sir Beyile Grenvile. 


: [ O build vpon the merit of thy Deaths 
And raiſe thy Fame from thy expiring Breath, 


Were to ſteale Glories from thy Life and cell, 
The World, that Grezvil onely did dye well 


But 


'e 
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ut all thy Dayes were faire,the ſame Sun roſe, 
he Lultre of thy Dawzing, and thy Cloſe. 
hus to her Urne th' Arab:au Wonder flyes, 

he lives1n Perfumes, and in Perfumes dyes. 
E're tormes,8& tumults(Names undreaded here) 
ould 1n their Bloome and Infancy appeare, 
ein ctheltocke and treaſure of his minde 

ad heapes of Courage,and jult heate combin'd. 

here like che thrifty Ant he keptin ſtore 
nough for Springs but for, a Winter more, 
n Peace he did direct his choughts on Warr'ss 


2, Pod learn't in fence how to combat Jarres. 


And though the Times look't Smooth-&would allow 

otracke of Frowne or Wrincle in their Brow : 

et his quicke fight perceiv'd the Age would low'r, 
And while the Day was fazre fore-ſaw the Show'r, 

At.his the Prudent Augur did provide 

here to exdvre the /torme, not where to hides 

ad fought co ſhun the Dauger now drawne nigh, 
Not by(Concealement but by V:ttory. 

$ valiant Seamen if the Veſlell knocke 
Rather ſ[ay/e o're its then avoid the Rocke, 

And thus Reſoly'd; he ſaw on cither hand, 
he Carſes, and their bold Abettors ftand- 
he Kingdomes Law is the pretence of eachz 
hich theſe by Law preſerve, thelc by its breach, 
The Subjetts L'berty cach fide maineraines, 
Theſe ſay it confiſts1n freedome) theſe in Chainess 
Theſe love the decent Church, but thele not paſle 
To drefle our Matroz by the Geneva Glaſſe? 
Theſe (till eſhr/ze their God, but theſe adore 
Him molt at ſome 1r auna's Threſhing floores 


[ 
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Each part defends their King a ſeyerall way, ſhe V 
By true S»bjetion theſe, by Treaſons they. he h: 
Burt qur Speator ſoone unmask'*t the fin, ence 
And ſaw all Serpert through chat $4 shin, [ne St 
And mid{t their beſt Pretext did ill deſpaire, An 


In any drefſe to ſee their Moore looke faire. dt: 
And though the Number waigh'd ith' Pops/arScale, Fill in 
Aslight thingsfloate (till with the Tyde and Gale e ca 
He with the ſo/id mixt, and did conclude, | ButG- 
Ju$ice makes Parcnes greats not Mnltitude, hat c| 
And with this conſtant principle poſit, Lot 
He did alone expoſe his ſingle brea'}, nd v 


Againſt an Arm-es force. and bleeding lay, earn 
The great Reſtorer oth Decliving Day, ſhe St 

Thus ſlaine thy Valiant Ancefor did] yes nd 11 
When his one barke a Navy dutſt defie, rom 


When now encompaſl*d round, he Vi&tor ſtood, Phis j1 
Andbath'd his P/znace 1n his conquering Blood, Pen t 
Till all his Purple carrentdry'd and ſpent, ſh1s ] 
He fel!, ag&left the Waves his Monument, + Newa 
{hall next famons Greenvils Aſhes Rand] WH 
Grandfire fills the Seas, & Thou the Land. | Son 


| E legie, 
Oz C.W. H. flaine at C 
Ncwai ke. 


Reaſure of Armes and Arts,in whom were (cr < 
L- [Ape Sword & Booksy.he Campe&Colledge met, | 
, Yet h 


| och to wov:; that in that mingled throng at ' 
They borh comply, and neither nerther wrong. tkne 
But porf*d, and temper'd; each reſery'd its ſeat; But w 


| Nor did the Learning quench, but guide the H _ oul 
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The Valour was not of the fzrioxs traine, | 

he hand thar (trucke, did firlt conſult the braine. } 
ence grew Commerce betrwixt Advice & Might, 

[he Scholler did dire, the Souldrer fight- 

And as our Perfumes mixt, do all conſpire, 

ad wilt their Curlesabovethe hallowed fires 

ale (ill in tha: Harmony of ſweets combin'd, 

le, Wecannor Mmske nor ſingle Amber findes 

| BuG ummes mectGummes,&cheir delights lo crowd. 

hat they create 9c di ſtinguiſh't cloud: 

>to thy minde thefe rich jngredients preſt) » 

nd were the Mou/dand Fabrich of thy breaſt. 

earning and Courage mixt, and temper'd {o, 

[he Streame could nor decay nor over flow, 

nd in that eq#aZl Tide thou did(t not beare 

rom Courage, Raſhneſſe,nor from Learning, feare, 

> [his jult proporton'd flame more ſcorcht the Foes, 

|, [hen cheirs that rages, bur lefſe bxyrnes then glowes. 

ſhis Temper rail*d thee {oy that we muſt call 

Vewarke the purchale of thy conquering Fall, 

1d] When Viftors dye to reſcue their Renowane, 

{. | Some leavea Tombe, but thou halt left a Towne. ' 


Eleg:e, 
On the death of Sir John Smith Standard- 
Rearer to his Majeſty, 
<& S Loadſtones beckning ſtecle on either hand, 
ts Checke and compell its motion to a ſtand) 
hat while they both encice, and both diſpute, 

tknowes not where to fixe its firſt ſaluce, 

ut waves, and renders homage unto both» 

5 ould faine joine here, but to leaye that 15 loath; 


0 
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So we, amaz'd, by Rayes and luſtre throwne, Tha! 
From Predeceſſours deeds, and from thine owney Tofl 
Diſtra& our Wonder, and muſt doubtfull be, Wi 


To ſeate it in thy Anceſtoars, or Thee. Till 
Firſts let our Mute her wandring verte command, Whi 

To follow him that trac't the Holy-Land : Both 

\ In ſucha faire perſuice wecan engage Lon: 
Our Poem, to attempt a P:/ or:mage: And 
While we like weary Hermits coming there, Till 


Shall find no /YVoader *bove thy Anceſtour. |F1nd 
The Tragick Mount, and the Dividee ſhrine, Þ=** 
- Once fam'd by their owne Glories, now by thine» Thoy 
TheSolemncTombesthough itsRemaines were gon 
May be a Monument from Caringtos, 
To whoſe tam'd courage when their Rites decay, 
Good Pilgrims Tribntary wonder pay. . 
In his ftout Arme the Conquering Standard ſtood () 
Which tooke freſh Crimſon from. the Pagans bloud T1; 
Cyprus iubdu'd did now his Trafficke tand) r wh 
And was the Purchaſe of the Holy-land, The 
Then was Jersſalem entail 'd to th Crowne. Nor 
' ASithad beene but ſome Adjacent Towne. = 
*That from ſo quicke a vitorys we may n x 
Aske in what part of England Sion lay. wy 
The Royall Banner dreadfull was become 
By bi abroad, as now by T hee at home; 
And thou 1n theſe ike Terrours didit begets 
That doc erc& a nearer Mahomet. | 
«Two Pg 2; Nations riemble at your workes, 
«The 7 zrkilh Saracens, and the Ergiiih Turke Had 
Nex; to that Heyo, we muſt ranke his Fame, | 1. Fr 
That waSto loole his Loyalty or Name: k F 
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That was compell'd, ſince here it could not ſtand, 
To ſhip his virtue ore to aother Land. 
Who 1n his Nazzes di{guiſe did fill appeare, 
Till his diſgwiſe became his common weare, 
Which ſo deriv*d to thee an equa!! claimes 


1Both co his conſtant Loyalty aud Nime. 


Long could our Pocm1n thy ſtory ly 

And turne the. Chroxicleto Elegy. 

Till thoſe that nicely in our mourning looke, 
Find we wecpe o:icly Speed,or tht Hleralds Booke. 
Bar theſe weake Annailis of thy Fame affords 
Thou wrot'tt the faireſt Story withthy $wor de 


: Elegie. 
GC; the death of Sr Horatio Vere. 
Second Edition. 


Ureyes {i.bmit, Teares):ke thy Captives bows 
Thy force orecame!,cforcsthy Riuzzie now, 
Thus grear Trees expir/ag cruth, and c caic. 
Fame from their fail and triumphs from thei fate, 
The Coxrage was not Choler heres the flame 
Not from Cox2plex ion, but from Virtue came. 
Valour's not borne of Nate, butthe VV; 1, 
Tncy onely conquer, that with Judgements kill. 
The fire ſubdues the Azrezyct its proud rayes 
Soli withour 7 roph:es winnes Rill withont Buyers 
The 1m2:2d,not the rowghflcſh was his d:fence9 
He loit the feare of V  ounds, but notthes Sencr: 
That were thavebcen ſome Er:912e & ove ſtroake 
Had prov'd him a 677+ {f Frweltzyor ſword broke. 
His Scarres had then becneCraches, and every blow 
Had hurt a VVeapon) Statwres conquer to, _. 
©) 


94 | Poems. | 
No ſuch refiftance here, the Veines were knowne, 


Novle and cleare a Saphyrs, but not Store. 
Warres were not his Refuge; he did not cate 


By th'Sword, & Wounds,and skirmiſh for his meat, N 


He could be 50 in Peaces and the ſame Ray 
Threw lightning inthe Fei/d1n the Court Day. 
Eagles are Eag'esthough no Foe appeare 


. : Y 
And Perfumes though unchaſt ſweet incenſe reare. 


No Conquelt made him ſwell, an equallbrow 
Sultain'd the Lawrell and the Cypreſſe bough. 
The ſame calme view'd Retreats and Vittories: 

A compoſ'd {ence heard Shouts and Eleptes. 
Weake {pirits count their going backe a doome, 
And if they but retire, are {traight ore=come- 
Thoſe Diamonds caſt a faint and drowzy light, 
Which' cauſe they are once ſ#llied) are lefle bright, 
The current Ropt grew greater here, and he 

Who did retire a Srreame, return'd a [e4. 

No Avarice made the publick ſhares more thin. 
Spoiles were his P#zchaſe onelys ne're his $/x- 
No R:ch foe made him march, no needy Pauzcz 
He fought not 'gainſt the boot y, but the cauſes 
And having now ſubdu'd the German pride, 

He ſaw no foc could kill him, and fo di'd- 


Elegie- 
On the Deathof Maſter R. B. 
Student of Ch. Ch, bh 
(Could thou boaſt onely yeares,& *Read of Arts, 
Did{t count thy Age,&callThree ſcore goodpatts, 
Yet we could mourne thee, as plaincs ſadly broke» 


The Aged ruines of ſome Reverend Oake. B 
; ut 


Le. 
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But Age requir'd leaſt reverence in you, 

And your white yeares had An:izent virtues too. 

Ler not thy learned Ghoſt imagine we 

Receive amends from thy large Legacy, 

No more then if our Drcoppe ſhould poize our fircame, 


[And we looſe Sun that we might take a Beame, 


You give us Bookes, but not your braines quicke light, 
You leave faire Objetts, but you leave no ſeght: 
0 lend theſe Beauties ryer, and fince thar you 
Authours bequeath, bequeath your Judgement roo. 
Elegie, 

04 the death of Maſter H,C. 

YYEre thy perfe&ions lefle, then might thy Nay 
Have ſeen Threeſcore,&rhou badit gon hence gray, 

Thy Ripencſſe was too wvigor9us to be flow, 
And being perfe& ſoone, thou could | nor grow. 
That flame can ne're ſhine fairer,ne'1e ſpread farre, 
Which is ar ficſt moſt fairr, ar firſt a fitarre, 
Thoſe early Fruits provoke their fall, which bring 
Ripeneſſe irh'Bud, and Autemne in the Spring. 
The life was here exa& then, though ſoone done, 
The Pattern ſhort indeed, bur fairely ſpun. 
As ſubrle Pencills draw,in Rreights, and can 
Contra& rheir beſt proportions in a ſpan, 
And as ith' Globe ſmall Points are Hzlls, and Land, 
And ſt-nder lines for largeſt Rivers ſtand, | 
Nay though th* whole Frame bur a large Ball appeare. 
Yer Sages know that the whole world is there, 
As Clouds of Incenſe *bovye the Altars come, 
Yer all thoſe Clouds lay treaſur'd up ith' Gumme, 
And maſly Gold wrackt inte Threads and Wire. 
Gaines no more Weight then when it kepr entire, 
So was thy life, ir might gaine breadrh, and riſe, 
And purchaſe more Extent, but not more priſe. 
Good parts in Youth and Manhood are rhe ſame, 
They're the ſame Picture in a ſmaller frame. 
Bur as Beames ſcarrer*d with lefle vigour paſſe, 


Theg when they twiſt their o_ in a Glaſſe, 
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So virtue gain'd force from this Mirrour, they 

Went in d:mme Glaunces, bur were ſent forth Day. 
Schooles rutor'd Manners, and he uſ'd Bookcs ſo 
Tar rhey might reach him liye, as well as know 
Twas votthe Language onely he would fee, _ 
Thus Dawes are wiſe, and /arrets learn'd as He. 
T*adore the Garbe of ſpeech, had beene have ſaid, 
To l-9{c the Sun, while he admir*d rhe ſhade, 

His aime was nobler farre, he knew there ſprung 
More worth in Roman virtue, then the Tongue, 

Not like ſome Schollar who his Engine layes, 

To let paſle faire Example, and catch Phraſe, 
Warre-ſtcries raughr his Mind, not his Tongue force, 
And ſofter lent him Mi!dn«ſſe, not Di/courſe. 

Nor proud, though fare did him with Lands endow, 
More thcn his /irgils Teeme, or Poems Plough. 
Heixe to more Herds of Goates, more flockes of ſheepe, 
Then Tityrus could, or young Alcx# keepe, 

No furure Titles ſwelPd hiw, in his fight 

The worthy Man ſecm'd greater, then the Knight, 
True honour he ro merits chain'd, and found 

Deſerr the Title gives, Kings bur the ſound, 

And now his D4/t growes pure, as was his mind; 

For good men onely fall to be Refin'd, 4 


Epitaph on the ſame, 
Er nor this Marble bound th'Inquiſitive Ey, 
Here ſleepes his Df, bur not his memory. 
Stones ate bur weake Preſcryers, his fall preſt 
More laſting Tombes in the Survivers Breaſt. 
Our Generall Teares, greifs which no Joyes beguile, 
Theſe are his M7ble, theſe bis {uneral! Pile. 
Ejitaph on --- bo-ne tenne Witkhes before 
his Time, died at three Duattirs, 


(GReiv'd ar the 19rd & Crimer, this early Bloome : 


: Look*d round, and figh*d,and ftole into his Tombe, 
His fall was like his Birth, roo quicke, this Roſe 
Made haſt wo F7ead, and the fame haſt to cloſet 


Moſt 


Here 


1C 


Here lyes his Duff, bur his beſt Tombe's fled hence, 
For Marblecannor laſt like 17nocence, 


| | Elo. 
On the death of Maſtc» VV, Cartwright, a 


T Hey char have known thee well, &ſcarch thy parts, 
Through all the charnc of Arcs: 
Thy Apprebenſion quicke as ative lighr, 
Cleare judgement, without Night: 
Thy Phanſie free, yet never wilde or madde, 
- Wirth wings to fly. but none to Gadd. : 
Thy language Rill in Rccb, yet comely drefle, 
Not to expoſe thy mind, bur ro -xpreſse, 
They that have knowne thee thus, ſigh, and confeſſe, 
They wiſh they'd known thee ſti11,or knowne thee leile, 
To theſe, the weaith and Bezuzies of thy mind, 
' Be other Virtues join'd, , 
Thy 2ode(t ſoule, ſtrongly confirm?d and hard, 
| Ne're beckned from its Guard, 
But bravely fixt, midſt all the baires of Praiſe, 
Decming that Muſicke Treacherous layes, 
Theſe pur that Rate and Price upen thy Breath, 
Great Charles enquires thy Health,theCluuds thy death 2 
For Nobler Trophies canno Aſhes call, 
Kings greet thy ſatery, Thunder ſpeakes thy F all. 


AN ELEGIE ON THE MOST REVE- 
REND FATHER INGOD 


WILLIAM, Lord Arch- 
Biſhop of Canterbury, 


"_ - 


Attached rhe 18, of Drcember, 164 0, 
Bcheadcd the 10, of Fanuaiy, 1644. 


Moſt Reverend Martyr, 
Hou, fince thy thicke AﬀliQions firſt begun, 


Mak'ft Dzocleſian”s dayes all Galme, and Sun, 
| | H 2 And 
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And when thy Tragicke Annals are compil'd, 

Old Perſecurtions thall be P:rry iPd, 

The 5ta%e and + .7egot ſhall be Temp'rate names, 

And Mercy weare the CharaQter of Flames: 

Men knew not then 7hy!f/; in the Martyrs breath, 

No: weay'd their lives into a fourc-yeares Death, 

Few ancient 7yraztis do our ſtories Taxe 

That ſlew firſt by Delay: : then by the Axe, 

Bur theſe(Tiberizs likc)alone do cry, 

Tis to be Reconct'®d to lit thee Dy, | 
Obſerve we then a while, into whar Max, 

Compaſſ., and Circle they contrive Delaies, 

| What 7urzcs and wilde Pe; plexitics rhey chuſe, 

Ere chey can forge thrir [lander, and 4ccnſis 

The Sun bath now brought his warme Chariot backe, 

And rode his Progrefſe round the Zediacke, 

When yer no Crime appears, when none can tell, 

Where thy guili ſleepes,nor when'twill breake the ſhell, 

Why is His ſhame deferr*d? wtatis't thar bring's 

Your Juſtice backe, ſpoiles }engeance of her Wings? 

Hath mercy ſeiz'd you? will you rage no mare? 

Are nds growne tt have ſeas forgot to roarc? 

No, a wilde fiercenei!e hath your minds polſcſt 

Which !:me and {m5 muſt cherrſh and digeſt: 

| You durſt nor now ler His cleare Blood be fſpilr, 

You were not yet growne up to ſuch a guilt, 

You try if Age if ſeaz ety yeares can Kill; 

Then ybave your Er4c,and you are Harmeleſſe ſtill, 

Bur when this fail'd, you do your Paths enlarge, 

Bur would not yer w-9/c Innocence diſcharge; 

You'l not be Dzvil! -1//, you faine would prove 

Good ar a faire Diſtance, within ſome Remove, 
*Virtne bath ſweers which are good Mens due gaine, 
*5VVhich Vice would norDeſerve, yer would Retaine 

This was the Cauſe, why once it was your Care. 

Thar $eornes and Tempeſt» in yeur ſin might ſhare, 

You did engage the raves, and ſtrongly ſtood 

To make the Hater guilty of his Blord, 
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Boats are diſparcht in haſt,and *cis his doome, 
Not to his Charge, but ro his ſhipwrache come; 
Fond men, your cruell Projett cannot doe, 
Tempeſts and [torm.s muſt Jearne co kill from you, 
When this came ſhorr; He muſt z4-2lke Pilgrimage, 
No Coach nor mule, that may ſufteine his Age; 
Muſt trace the C::y (now a Deſert rude) - 
And combare lalvage Bcafts the u!titnde- 
Bur when his Guardz:ai Innocence can fling 
Awe round/abour, and fave him by thar & 77g, 
When the 7ſt -a#{c can frighr the &caſts away* 
And make the Tyg:7 iremble ar her prey, 
When neither Wav” dare ſcize him nor the Rout, 
The ſtorme with Reaion, nor the ſtorme without? 
Loſt in thcſe ſtreights when Plots have Vanquiſhzbin, 
And ſ#z perplext harh no Ree:fi, bur ſin, 
Agents and|Iaitrumenis now on you fall, 
You muſt be Zudges, People, #/aves and All, 

Yer "cauſe the Rout have'*r performed by you, 
And long to ſee dye what they dare nor Doe. 
You pur the Cr:me to uſe. it iwels your Heape, 
Your ſn's your realth, nor are you Guilty cheap, 
You Huſband All; there's no Appearance loſt, 


1 Nor.comes he once to th'Bary7e bur ar rheir coſt; 


A conſtant Rate well Taxt, and Levied right, 

And a Fuft value ſer upon each ſight. 

Ar laſt they finde the Dayes by their owne purſe, 

Lefle knowne from him then whar rhey doe disbu; ſet 

But when it now ſtrikes high for him r'appeare, 

And Chapmen ſce the Bargaine is growne deare, 

They Muſter hands, and their hor ſuits cnlarge, 

Nor to peſrue the Man, bur ſave the Charge. 

Then leſt you looſe their cuftome, (a juſt feare) 

Selling your ſinncs and others Blood roo deare, 

You grant their ſuits, the Manner, and the Time, 

And he muſt Dye for what no Law calls crime. 

Tri Aﬀl:fed Martyrs, when their paines began, 

Their Trajaz had, or Diocleſeas. Thei 
5 | Its 
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Their Tortures weare ſome Colours and proceed, 
Though from no gu4/t, yer *cauſe they diſagreed: 
Whar League , what Freindſhip there? They could not 
And fix the 4rke and Dagon in one Shrixe, (joyne, 
Faith, combars Faith; and how agree can they, 

Thar till goe on, bur {till a ſeverall way> 

Zeale, Martyrs Zeale,and Heate 'gainſt Heate conſpires, 
As Theban B-oth:rs fight though in their fires, 

Yer as two dift*rent S:arres unite their Beames, 

And R.vers mingle Waves and mix their Streames, 
And though they challenge each a ſeyerall Name, 
Conſpite becauſe their moiflure is the /ame, 

So P.ir tic; knir, rhough rhey be diverſe knowne, 

The men are ;any , but the Chriſtian , one. 

Traja! ,no Traja; was to his owne Heard, 

And Tygc/ © are not by the Tyger: fear'd. (er, 
Whar firange exceſſc then? what's that mcnfiruous Pow- 
VVten fl inics flames, and fireames do ſtreames devour > 
VVh.re the [2222 faith painſt rhe ſame faith doth knocke 
And ſh:cp are waive: to ſheepe of the fame flycke? 
VVhe:e Þ, ozeſt.in rhe Þ otcſtant defies, 

VVhere bath Aſſent , yer , one for D ſſent dyes? 

Let theſe that doubr this, through his ARions ale, 


I 


VVn*:e ſome muſt ne-ds Convince, All may perſwade, 


VVas he Apoſtarc, who your Chimpon ſtood, 

Barh'd in his 1:he before, as now in Blood > 

H-: thc unwindes the /rubtle F2[-ite, 

7 hat Feels rhe Serprats Teeth, and is not bit> 

Unites the S2:kr. finds each Myſterious knot, 
Andturnes the P :1/on ingo 4ntrdot, 

D-oth N-cty with Necety undoe? 

And mak-s the L 1by: inth the Labyrinth*s clew? 

That ſe-2bt by ſle:ght ſubdues, and clearcly proyes, 
Truth hath hcr Ser »2ts too, as well as Dwes> - 
Now, you that blaſt his 1-7»cence , Survey, 
And veiw the 7r:umphs of th's Glorzous day; 
Cc'1d you (if that might be) if you ſhouid come 
To ſcale God 8 cauſe with your owne Ma. ty: dom”, 
We. (Could 


4 
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(Could all rhe Blood whoſe tydes moye in your veines, 
Which then perhaps were Blood, bur now it ſtaines ) 
{Yeeld ir that Force and Ffirength, which ir hath took 
Should we except his B!oud) from th 45 his Buoke, 
Your Fl4jze or Axe would leile evince ro Men, 


' Your blocke and /?+he would prop Idle then his Fen; 


Is he 4poftate, whom the Baztes of Roxe 
Cannor ſeduce, though all her G/orics come? 
W hom all her ſpecious Honours cannot hold, 
Who hates the !nare although the Hoke be Gald? 
Who Pr0/titutsd titles can detpile, 
And from deſpiſed Titles, greater Riſe? 
Whom Names cannot Amuſe, bur ſcates withall 
The Protejt ant above the Cardinallp 
Who /ire to his owne toule, doth ſcorne to finde 
A Crimſon cap the Purchaje of his minde? 
*YVho 7« nor Great, may blame his Fate's Offence; 
©YVho would nor be, is Great in's Conſcience, 
Next theſe His Sw-at and Care how to advance 
The Church bur to Her 7uſt Inheritance, 
How xo gaine backe her 0 wne, yer none Brguile, 
And make her :realth her purchaſe, nor her ſpo:lcs 
Then, ſhape Gods worſhip ro a joynt conſent; 
'Till when the ſeamelefle Coare muſt ſtill be Rex! 
Then, to repaire the ſhrines, as Breaches ſprung, 
VVhich we ſhould þeare, could we lendPauls'a Tongue, 
Speake, Speak) great Monument!while thou yet art ſuch 
And Rearc him boye their Scandalls and their Tonch; 
Had he ſurviv*d, thou mighſ in Time Declare, 
V aft things may comely be, and Greateſt Faire. 
And though thy Lins ſpre:d high and Bulke execed, 
Thou'dſt proy'd that Gyants are no mo1ſtrous breed: 
Then 'bove Extent thy Luſtre wonld prevyaile, 
And 'gainſt D:aca%ion Feature rurne the Scale; 
Bur now, like Pyry:b/s balfe adopted Birth, . 
VVhere th'iflue part was 10a7, Part was Earth, 
VVhere Female lome, and ſome to ſtone was Benr, 


And the on: hatfe was t'others Monument, 
H 4 Had 
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T hou muſt imperfett lye, and learne to Groane, 
Now for his Rune, ſtraightway for thine owne: 
Bur this and Thouſand ſuch Abortives are; 

By Bloody Rebel: Raviſh't from his care, 

Bur yet though ſome miſcarried in the ''#mbe, 

And Deeds Suull-borne have haſtned to their Tombe, 
God (thar Rewards him now) forbad his ſtore, 
Should all ly hid, and he bur give irh'0re: 

Many are Stamp, and ſhap't ,and do {till ſhne, 
Approv'd at Mint,a firme, and Perfedt Coyne. 
Wirneſle that Mart of Byokes that yonder ſtands 
Beſtow'd by him, though by anothers Hands: 

Thoſe Attich Manuſcripts, ſorare a Price, 

They re!l the 7#xke, he hath nor Conquer'd Greece, 

Next theſe, a ſecond B.autcous Heape is throwne, 
Of Eaſte/a' Authors, which were all his owne, | 
Who in ſo /arious Languages appeare, 

Babe/, could ſcarce be their Interpreter. 

To Thiſe we may thar Fatre-built Colledge bring, 
Which proves that Learning's no ſuch ReFick thing; 
Whoſe /trufure well contriv'd doth nor relate 
To Antick finencſ8e, bur firong laſting ſtat: : 

Beauty well mixt with #reagth, that ir complyes 
Moſt with the Gaxer's uſe, much with his Eyes, 
On Marble Columnes thus the A4rts have ſtood, 
As wiſe Seth's Pillays ſav'd 'em in the Flood, 
Bur did he leave here Wa/!s, and only Owne 

A glorious Heape, and make us rich in $:one? 
Then had our Chaxclour ſeem'd to faile, and here 
Much honour due to the 4rtificer: 

Bur this Our Prudent Patron long fore-ſaw, 
When he Refin'd r#de Statutes into Law; 

Our Arts and Manners to his Bui:ding falls, 
And he eres the Men, as well as 1all:: 

*Tbus Sv/on: Lewes his Athens did Renowne, 
**And rurn*d that throng of Buildings to.a Towne. 
Yer neither Law nor Statute, can be knowne 
So ſtrickt, as to Himſelfe, he made his owne, 
Which 
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Which in his Aions Inventory lies, 
Which Hell or Prinne can never ſcandalize : 
Where every A& his rigid eye ſurveyes, 
And Night is Bari and Fudge to all his Dayes ; 
Where all his ſeerct Thoughts he doth comprizc, 
And every Dream 15 ſummon?.4 to an \.iſſ:x7 
Where he 47r-1gns each Crrcumſtance of care, 
Which never parrs diſmiſs*d withour'a Prayer, 
Sce ! how he /i/i « and {earches every parr, 
Andranſacks all the cloſers of his heart; 
He purs the houres upon the Rack and Wheele, 
And all his *: 17ntcs mutt conteſſe or feele ; 
It they reveal one AR which forth did come- 
When Humane fraiity crept into the Loome, 
If one Thread ſtain, or ſully, break, or fainr, 
So thar the man does interrupt the Saint, 
He hunts it to irs Death, nor quits his feares, 
TilFt be Embaln?d in Prayers, or drown'd in Teares, 
The Sunne in all his journeys ne*re did ſee 
One more devout, nor one more ſtrift then He, 
Since his Religion then's Unmixt and Fine, 
And orks doe warrant faith, as o're the Mine : 
What can his c/ime be now > Now you muſt lay 
The. Kingdome Lawes ſubverted in his way : 
Sec } no ſuch crime doth ore his Con/czence grow, 
( Withour which Wirneſſe nere can make ir ſo ) 
Aclcar Tranſpatent White, bedecks his mind, 
Where noughr bur Iznecence can ſhelter find, 
W:rneflc thar Breath which did your {tain and b/ot 
Wipe freely our, ( though Heaven I fear will zot ) 
Wirnefle that Calme and Duiet in His Breaſt 
P;o/0guc and Preface to his Place of Reſt ; 
When with the #/5r1d Ne could undaunted parr, 
And ſce in Death nor meag1# Loogs, nor Dart : 
When to the Fatall Block His Gray Age goes 
Wirh the ſame Eaſe, as when he rook Xepoſe, 
«He like o)d Fxock to His Blifſe is gone, 
{© Tis not bis Dearh, bur His Tranſlation, 


® 
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Elegie, 
0n he dia b of Miſirts Chaworth, 


VV Hen thy Diſeaſe ſeem*d vanquiſht and ' blown oe, 
Freſh Tempeſts ſeiz'd thee in the ſight of ſhore 3 
And while our Treaſure near the Haven ſtood, 
Ir was ns Gra by 1 Sea of bloud. * 
The Veſlell rhus, though freed from th* boiſtrous gale, 
May fnke ith ſtreame, which gave it pow'r to ſaile, 
Now in thy Sh:pwr/ack w' are depriv*d of all, 
Bur thy farre {toy and thy I'ngi:itg fall, 

Then having ſuffcr'd more then we could feare, 
Like men grown Poore, count we how Rich we were, 
Thy Shap: was ſuch, it Natures care did ask, 

When the reſolv'd to pur her 47; to tash ; 
Wirh Rule and Li: in hand, ſhe did-beger 

Thy trame, the curious wonder of her ſweat, 
When ſhe, if one rude 4:»me durſt creep in, 
Unravelld all, and weav'd thee o're agen : 
Till every Limbe ſhe nicely did digeſt, 
Proportion'd in 2t ſelf, rhen fo the y+ſt. 

Thar parts with parts compar'd they might confefle, 
The [t71ft piece knew no want, nor no excclic, 
Twas not a © ame compos'd to ſhifr, and lurke, 
Ith ©,4 and Huddle of her common work, 

A thing allow'd upon her c:rcleſse ſcore, 
Somethirg ro paſſe for 794118, and no more, - 
Nor yc«t a fading Piece of {cyen yeares Red, 

And then the Roſe muſt be re/i:*d and dead. 
Such c#3p:y wares ae Natures ſport, and ſcoffc, 
To catch 9'r -yes, and ro be ſoon /9l1 »|, 
Natures Salz- Beau. ici, which ſhe oft ſers forth, 
More for her Trade and © u{jome, then their worth, 
Bur this ſo ubrly wo: ghr, that ir might ſuir 
Leſlie with the Makers G :/7 then her Kepute, 

A /i-ading picce to fane, where every part, 


+ Was caſt by Pept and feveredt Art, 
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Not thar a Lyppe, or an £ye ſparkes abound, 
Bur one jut feature might embrace ir round, 
In all his Statues Phidias cary'd ſome grace, 
Butin Minerva's eyery part was face, 
Bur outward Luſtie leaves us yer ith” dark, 
We paſle by Sappe, while we adore the Park, 
For having known thy ſoule, w' have judged ſince, 
The Court was Rich, bur meancr then the Prince, 
W.tnefle thy Zudgements clear diſcerning ſighr, 
Nor did thy Sexe draw Curraines 'twixt the L'ghr, 
Bur all as through deep Maſculine ſearch did paſſe, 
And to be Yoman did nor dimme the Glaſfle, 
Eagles with Eagles thus ro th' Sun do fly, 
Yet none knowes Male from Female by their Eye. 
Next, thy chaſt love to be expreſt alone 
By thy dear hsband, and by him in's Groape, 
A lofſe ſo wail'd he only may comprize, 
Who drew the aile before the mourners eyes, 
Bur beyond all, that which doth chicfly prove 
Thy G'/ory here, and is thy Crown above, 
Was thy devoureſt zeale, which did prepare, 
Perfumed Clouds ro waft thee to rhy Prayer, 
That c0#/{tant hear did ſo alone conttoule, 


[Ir buficd all the morions of thy ſoule; 


No thought could travail Vnd?{clain'd and ev'n, 
Unlefſe diſparchr Embaſſ 1dguy to heaven, 
Eyes fixt above, bur yer no glave might party 
Bur for its guide and convoy took the Heat, 
Exaltcd hands till waving, and poſſeſFr, 
To rake down bleſlings, or lifr up Requeſts; _ 
And knees ſo frequent with the Payement meer, 
Thou hadt almoſt unlearnt the uſe of feer. 
And like the pious Man with zeal oft rry'd, 
Thy render 5kia bad 42ce'd ix ſelf ro hide, 
Now, as Heaven's (t/c7ghts were ro thy ſelf un-barr'd, 
So couldſt chou ftcere cur voyage by rhy Cart. 
And midſt all Tempeſts, knowing where to land, 
Couldſt reach us how to ſhun the Rocks and oy 
ence 
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Hence thy diſcerning Husband ftil! doth ſay, 
He wants his P:/ot, though he knowes his way, 
When thou doſt limme her then, Apelles, pain 
Beit roman, Wife, and the Devouteſt Saint, 


Epitaph, 
On Miſlris R, 


Urt by her Husband's Sword, bur not his '77/, 

Undone by thar which did deiend her ſtill. 
Unhappy fate this eny ious way had found 
To ale the S:er! from him, from chance the ound, 
Death had defignes on both ; Her hence ſhe beares 
In /treames of bloud, and him in Streames of Teares, 
And thoſe ceſignes ſucceed in this ſad troth, 
Though one /urvive, yer ſhe hath ſ{aiz 'em both, 
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Caroll, Sung to His Majeſty on 
Chriſtmas Day, 1644. 


Arke 1 bark: 1 the Spheares in!:cing notes, 
The Orbes are (trung again,: 
Intcl igences twne ihe 5kie ; 
And make their Tourney Harmonie, 
The Cherubims cxalt thyir throats, 
And all their Muſick train 
The Angels cluſter, 
Thar Voices muſter : 
Aid wn : heir Severall Orders crowd, 
Amaxdto ſee 
Th: Deitie 
Difguis'd azd mask*d in 4 {raile ſhroud, 
ih Sea into 4 droppe # thrown, 
And chanucl*d 1 a Span, 
Eternity zs par d awaje 
Contin'd and thruſt into a Day, 
To Infinite .: Shore 35 known, 
1t limus hah in Man, 
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He that firſt brings 
Time 70 his Sithe and Wings: 
Sebſcribes to both and bath made bast 
To ſhift him cleane, 
And change the Scene, 
To ##0w Begun, ro Come, ad Paſt, 
No fond Imaginary Birth, 
No ſly Phantaſtick ſhow, 
No Aiery ſhape, zo empty Bearer, 
Like Marcion's frantick Ereames. 
A ſerious Iſſue vifers earth, 
whcie Veines and ſinewes grow, 
True fleſh is bred, 
Nerv-s, bones, oth* ſame thread, 
A Reall 7 e-c-, 1hat we may ſer, - 
Smce al! Parts come, 
From the ſame loome; 
Salyation 2s not Pageantry. 


See > bim a Giddy Rour hath four ', 
And by his Cradlc paſt, 
The Oxec and Aﬀee his family, 
His Train, and his Rerinue bt : 
And this deſcri*d, they now bave bound 
Him to his Manger faſt : 
' They fixe and chain 
Him to his Inne again, 
His Altars finke, his Temples ly, 
They trimme and preſſe 
1 the ſame Dreſle, 
His Worſhip azd Nativity. 
 Aflift, aſſiſt his Reſcxe then, 
*Gainſt Saciilegious men, | 
And-may thoſe dayes which have in Clouds been ſpenr, 
Clear up, and boaſt borh his and jour aſcent, 


Caroll, Sung to his Majeſty on Chriſtaus day, 1645. 
Rreat Copie of this Solemn Da 
G Which you tranſcribe afreſh, ” 
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And make afflitions your array, - Tl, 
As God made his of fleſh, _ [wa 
God humbled beſt by oli Fed Kirgs is ſhown, Ant 
Becaulc their beight is neareſt to his own, Int 
Though in his Traine the Oxe appeare, 7 
And to his Court iatrude, 4 Y 
It w.1s 30 breach of Reverence there, But 
*©7ha/*s Nature is uot Rude, The 
This Ac the Oxe with Innocence be{el], Yet 
©+. They cannor finne, who know not ro do well, The 
But ſome into your Pallace gat, S! 
And rear'd athreatning hea”, | FH: ® 
Some, whom your Paſtures bave made far, Thok 
5nd your own Cribbe hath fed, -| [d4ge 
The wanton Beaſts which to this temper riſe, No ? 
Are ripe and fit to tall a Sacrific', Diſt; 
The Beaſts which to his cradle came, : "| 3} 
There at his manger [tood, 1 
Not to build rriumphs on his ſhame, They 
But to recei.e their food, And. 
Bur here the Herd now ſurfeired doth ſtand, Sat 
And being f#!/, learnes to deſpiſe the hand, And 
But as the Treaſure in the Mine, Fl 
Is treaſure SU though rrodde, Tp 
So in this Cloud wr Sun you ſvine, Car 
© 4nd God in fleſh was God, 

For God and Kings are ſtill beyond 1s plac't Fir# 
And higheſt till though nere ſo low debav't. V 
Caroll, Sung ro His Majeſty on New-yeares day, |, 
being the Circumciſion, 1643, This 
Oſles chaire had long obtair,'4 1 
And bis Rites were #ow grown old, 5) N\ 
Yet thoſe Lawes that Reverence grind, Src817; 
Ontly di4 Poor Mortals ho!d The tt 

But Judea now may ſce + 4nd 
A circumciſed Dcitic, But th, 


Ys 
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Tl e tendey God at eight dayes Face, 


| was ripened toendure our flrife, 


And did the Bloudy Priefl embrace. 

Invaded by his cruell Knife, 

No wonder thea your Throne difquiet ffood, 

<« 7h: King of Kings vcgan bis Reigne #n bloud, 
But as liquid fauntaines fliraine, 

Their fuppery Fuice through narrow ſtreights, 

Yet zf they larger Channels gain, 

The/Stream encreaſcs with th. Gates, 

Sp was this danzer to a greater /ofſ;, 

The Dew Drops here, wcre Deluge on the Croſſe, 
Though he i:h* Crimſon Barh did ſtand 

A gentle Calme his mind poſſeſt, 

No Tragick Circumciſers hand . 

Diſturld the Silence of hus Breaſt, 

So may your Quier with your Yeares encreaſe, 

© Th- Bleeding Prince was ſtill the P.ince of Feace, 
Then as cares do Yeares /ucc:ed, 

And. Dayes to other Dayes give place, 

So ay bleſiings bleflings breed ; 

And as they patle new Ioyes embrace, 

Flouriſh your Yeares and Crown, till chang®4 you fee 
Tour Crown for Glory, Yeares for Eternity, 


Caroll, Sung to His Majeſty on Twclf day being the 
Epiphany, 1644. 
F:irit Magns. 06 
V ) 7 ho bright and unaccuſtomed ſhine ; 
' Hath {ci3'd ou; wonder and our eyes, 

No Sage cart ſhrw, a0 Art divine, 
This Starres, acqua7ntance with the Shier, 

© The carth is bliſt with grear andrich Events, 

*© When Heaven proclaimes,8 Stars are Inſtruments, 
Srcond Maps, 
The throng of leſſer Liehts ſubmit, 
And with the Night thiir Reigne # dont, 


But this doth in bis Charior ſir, 


—— 
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And uncontreuPd death face the Sun,. 
& And fir it is God by that Srarre be known, ; 
* Which knowes no Light nor Luſtre *boye its own, 

Third Magus, 

Sce 1 ſec 1 the Starre with*s beamy eye, 

Doth wink and becken us away, 

An4 while his Aft-ve glories fly, 

He bids us tr1vail by bis Ray, 

| © Then follow we, and journey by his ſide, 
& They cannot erre whom Heaven & Stars do guide, 

Firſt Magus, 

The blaxe 3s fixt, and all bis ſtreames 

Of moving Luſtre ſetled be, 

He waves his Tributary beames, 

Ore 022 more bright, ove Starre then He. 
©: Thus Phoſphorus doth early dawne forerun, 
©* And payes his Shine his homage to the Sun, 


Second Magus, 

Behold a greatef King then we, 

From whoſe Devotion comes 

A ſwcerer Cloud then rais*d can be, 

From all aur Spice a»d Gummes, 
* We yield (G--at Sir ) you have our- ſtripr our care, 
<© The tragrant Eaſt hath no Perfume Ike Prayer. 


Caroll, Sung to his Majeſty on Twclt day 
being the Epiphany, 1644. 


Rom Arabia's fragrant wombe, 
where the Phoenix built her Combe, 
When imbalm'd in S!bce ſhe /res , 
And is bith Prieſt and Sacrifice : 
The learned Magi jourtey one to ſee, 
Mere Phoenix and more winder farre then ſhe. 
with greedy Eyes the Starre 3s view' 1, 
Not for effeRs or altitude, 
when for ſuch limes our ſizht's allow'd, 
We ſee a Staire, but graipe a Cloud, 


Dir ine Poems. iT 

& Aſtronomy 'and her Adorers bleſt, 
; & YYhen one Starce guides to him rhat made the reſt, 
Wn | Through Woods and Dennes their way they took, 
£© Zeal can danger quite ore-look, 
And to like progreſſe are you bound 
Cauſe youl!'d not part with what they found, 
Onely this difference from your Fourney ſprings, 
You meet with many Herods, but no Kings, 
But as both Flowers aad Thorncs may tend, 
And guideto the [ame journeys end, 
So your return jtands as it [tood, 
Moft firm an ſure, thought be through bloud, 

© The wiſe Kings whom the Tyrant forc't to ſtray, 

& Came home ar laſt, ajithough another way. 


ide, 


After bis Recovery from a Feaver. 
Or the parchr 2/£t/::9p, nor rhey 
N Linder th* Eclipr:ch che warm Suns high-way, 
Felr flazzes like mine ; 
Till rhou in health as in a Cloud, 
Didſt all thoſe blazes ſhrowd, 
And ſo forbid the ſhine, 
Are,} Lord had the Feavers burning fire 
Chac's our my ſoule, and made my l'fe expire, 
I might have gone, 
Laden with «zrepented fins, 
V Vhere the fire Att begins, 
And ſhall be neyer done, 
There no cold 74lip can relieve 
Sou,es whom eternall Feavers alwayes grieye, 
No dolcfull Sung, 
Perſwades thc finger ro the Poole, 
To dippe, and lend one droppe to coole 
The Feaver in their Tongue, 
Bur thou threyw'ſt heat into my wines, 
Nor to conſume the Bloud, bur purge the Staines; 
L I feel 
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I feel no lofle ; | 


 Lovd, be tþis ſtill chy way of cure, 


To keep the Hetile ſure, 
Az onely burne the Droſſe. 


God's Love and Power, 


Sos, 
Felt my hrart ard found a Chillneſſe coole, 
11 azure channels »2 my frozen fide, | 
Th: Spring was now ber ome a ſtanding Poole, 
Depriv'd of motion and its Ative Tyde, 
O $iay! © ſtay! 
This I ſhall ever freeze, if baniſhr from thy Ray. 
A laſting warmth thy /tcret Beames beget 
Thou art a Sun which can nor riſe nor ſcr. 


Then thaw th Ice, and make my froſt retreat, 

But let with temperare Rays thy Luſt; e ſhine ; 

Thy Tudgemenrs Lightning, bt thy Love # hear, 

This will conſume my hearr, but this Refine, 

Inſpire, Inſpire, 

And melt my frozen ſouls with thy moe equal! fire, 
S- ſhall a Penſive deluge drown my feares, 
My Ice turn water, and that warer T earcs, 

After thy Love if 1 continue bard, 

If Vices knit and more confirm'd are grown, 

Tf guile rebell, and [iand upon his Guard, 

And what was Ice before freeze into Stoney. 

Reprove, Reprove, 

And let thy Pow?*r aſſit : hee to revenge thy Love, 

For thou baſt ſtil! thy threars and thunder left ; 

© The Rock that can*t be melred, may be clett, 
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